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Thank you for providing this chance to get other people’s 
insights on some facets of the SCA that either puzzled me or 
that I didn’t even know existed. I admire your wit and 
sense of humor! Having read issues #1 through #17,1 have 
become something of a TW missionary, preaching the word to 
anyone in my barony who will stand still long enough, and 
passing out copies of your subscription form like they were 
religious tracts. The zillion or so TWs you sent have 
brought my life to a standstill... If I have any “peer fear” 
it’s not of the peerage I’ve known, but for the fast com¬ 
pany I will be travelling in here e Things don’t seem so 
ingrown or insular when we can see what others think about 
the issues. Thanks for giving us poor slobs who are not up 
to the computer age yet a chance to read and exchange 
ideas amongst ourselves. I’m enjoying corresponding with 
all my old friends (both the ones I had before and the new 
ones I’m meeting ) via TW. By a great effort of will I was 
able to read TW a bit at a time over several days, rather 
than all at once! I drove 30 minutes and woke another friend 
up when I discovered that he took #17 to read instead of #16 (I 
had just received #17 and I needed my fix). If I make it to 
Estrella this year I will have to tell my fighter buddies it’s 
for the fighting; between me and you it will be for the 
ThinkWell party. ThinkWell is one of the most interesting 
things to come along in the SCA for a long time. 

vmom Tfte eDiTon 

Lest people think I’m too much a martyr, I have a few 
words to say about editing ThinkWell. Comments about 
how much work this must be have moved me to the following 
confessions. On a keyboard I’m used to, I do better than 100 
wpm. I read fast, so going through the letters isn’t a big 
chore. I absolutely love mail, so three big, long letters in one 
day is a thrill. I’m good at interpreting handwriting (having 
taught composition to hundreds of twelve-year-olds). I crave 
positive regard from adults, since I spend most of my time 
with children. I’ve always enjoyed shaking people up just 
enough that they gain a new perspective. All in all. I’m not 
doing any more or different work than I’ve usually done 
around the SCA, and I’m overwhelmed by the benefits, and 
how widely they seem to reach. 

The opportunity to edit so many different kinds of writing 
in short bits has been an excitement all its own. Some 


people’s things come perfectly presented down to the punctu¬ 
ation and spelling. Others dash it off leaving out words, with 
replacement lines in bubbles with arrows, because they know 
it’ll just be re-typed anyway. Some are jazz-writers who 
make up terms and play with phrasing and structure. With 
the Australians and Canadians I get to [try to] use what I 
know of the differences in verb use, spelling and punctuation. 

On the more somber side. Issues #16 and #17 contained so 
many typos that I had my gall bladder removed as penance. 

It would help a great deal if those who write in would put 
their full, carefully spelled names and addresses right on the 
letters. There have been a few problems with cryptic semi- 
signed things. I’ve had to identify people by postmark a 
couple of times, when there’s more than one of the same name. 
If I have to rely on my own memory, I could stick you in the 
wrong kingdom (ask Yves), or worse (don’t ask). 

I’ve had a few complaints about my bent toward plain, 
period words over cutesy SCA jargon. I understand people’s 
desire to avoid changing their terminology, and I realize many 
of you just don’t care one way or the other. Those of us who 
do care, though, have spent many years being subjected to 
irritation in SCA newsletters, and this might finally be a 
haven from the worst of it. You wouldn’t complain about an 
armorer who didn’t want to use aluminum or plastic, or a 
costumer shunning polyester. Let me be particular about 
materials too. 

y&lflaed 

Tfte peunjsxc xam otb to 

Duke Gyrth Oldcastle of Ravenspur 

Pennsic III was my first war. Oh the swirling panoply and 
awesome majesty of the assembled throng of, what? 500. I 
had been fighting for about four months and was eager to 
fight night and day. I was young and foolish then. I remem¬ 
ber being soundly thrashed by a number of noble Mid- 
realmers in pick-up fights. Albert von Dreckenveldt showed 
me the efficiency of his “cheater heater” and Michael of 
Boorshaven spun my helmet around a couple of times. 

I best remember what occurred when I was about to fight a 
fellow in snazzy armor. The famed Duke Andrew of 
Seldomrest was marshalling and informed my opponent, “If 
you beat this big guy, we’ll knight you” in a jocular way. 
With that soup^on of incentive I was sure I was going to hurt. 
I did, but I’m sure his quick and conclusive victory over me 
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had nothing whatsoever to do with Polidor Haraldsson’s 

knighting soon after. . . . 

The battles themselves have faded somewhat m my mmd. 

I mostly remember charging up a little hill to my doom 
during the field battle. We were all overwhelmed by the 
crate of it Imagine nearly a hundred on each side. 

I was the one who heard the weather forecasts and skipped 

Pennsic IV. . 

I was really poor and skipped Pennsic V. 

Here begins 

THE STORY OF HIGH ADVENTURE 
AND TRUE LOVE. 

In those days there dwelled in the East Kingdom a lad, 
auiet and graceless. He desired to win glory and honor but 
was shy and backwards for he hewed to the ancient dictum 
that it is better to appear stupid by not speaking than to speak 
and prove it He had convinced the multitudes that he was an 
imbecile. But he had some small skill at sword and shield 

^n^thefeh BaSEryof Carolingia, home of the bean and the 
codpiece, did our protagonist live along with Fernando 
Salazar y Perez, Vissevald Selkirkson, Aelfwine Danedun, 
Gavin Kilkenny, Michael of York and a host of other men 
strong and true as well as Marian of Edwinstowe, Ianthe 
d’Averoigne, Eugenie de Bruges, Embla Willsdottir and many 
other ladies, fair and pure. 

The noble Fernando and the doughty Vissevald saw 
through his dumb show right quick. “You’re not so stupid, 
they said. “Yes, I am,” I said. “But you just quoted Latmat 
us ” they said. “OK, I read Latin fluently, but other than that 
I’m an idiot,” I maintained. But in time, I fessed up and we 

became boon companions. , . 

And soon thereafter Fernando became King and made that 
priceless pearl, Ianthe, his Queen. And soon everyone in the 
East was speaking exactly as Fernando spoke with great 
energy and enthusiasm in short imperative bursts. HA. Let 
us fight!”, “HA! Come dance!”, “HA! Let us all say HA. , 

and everyone had a great time. HA! 

Pennsic VI occurred during Fernando s reign. Lady Embla 
had determined that I needed a lady. I thought so too. She lad 
in mind her gentle sister, the seneschal of Bhakail. This lady 
was famed throughout the kingdom for her skill in running 
baronies, events, and such and her astonishing abilities as a 
cook and brewer. 

We were introduced at Pennsic VI. We chatted for awhile. 
And then I blurted out these words: “I’m going to be the 
next king of the East. Would you like to be Qutren? 

She looked at me as she would at an over-friendly leper. 
“Let me think about it,” she said, backpedalling swiftly. 

She conferred with several gentles who all said. Yean, 
he’s all right. He’s really not an imbecile. He might just win 

crown tourney though.” 

She gave her consent. I was very happy. 

The following day were the Champions Battles and I was 
the East’s sword and shield champion. The Champions fights 
were single combats fought before the assembled people ot 
both kingdoms. The burden of being a champion was a great 

honor and a real pain. . 

I asked all the people I knew if any might know who the 
Midrealm champion was. No one knew until I asked Prince 


Frederick. Frederick of Holland had taught me many painful 
lessons about sword and shield when we both lived m the 
Crown Province of Ostgardr. He had dispatched me in the 
semi-finals of the last Crown on his way to victory. His 
Highness now lived on the border of the Midrealm. 

“His name is Sir Jahn of Outman. He was just knighted. I 
wouldn’t worry too much about the outcome if I were you, 

Frederick told me. . ,, 

I thanked His Highness for his confidence in me and sought 
out this young whippersnapper. He seemed nice if far too 
trim and healthy. We would meet in the morning. 

Meanwhile I asked of the fair Lady Mehsande a favor to 
wear as the East’s champion and here. She had a sampler she 

was working on and I wore it most joyously. 

The day was clear and fair. My bout was first. His Grace, 
Duke Paul of Bellatrix, marshalled the champions bouts. 
(This was the year of the Western Invasion when the East and 
Mid found out they were playing a different game on the 
wrong coast) I strode out full of confidence. I was dead on 
the ground in about twenty-three seconds. I was not very 
happy. 

See ... Jahn had this blow. The first tone you saw it you 
lost Didn’t matter who you were. Frederick knew that there 
was little to worry about because he had fought Jahn a few 
weeks before. And Melisande was over ot the side thinking 
to herself, “Next king of the East? HA!” 

The Middle won four out of five Champions battles. 
t atm- that day as I was sulking by Fernando’s tent a dele¬ 
gation of moving fur approached the august personage of the 
King of the East. One man came forward and, in a barely 
audible rasp—the sound one associates with loquacious 
ghouls in Grade Z movies— announced himself. 

“King Fernando,” he breathed. 

“HA!,” said Fernando. “You are speaking too softly tor 
the human ear which is what I’m equipped with. 

“King Fernando!” It was a little better and Fernando 
nodded for him to continue. ... _ 

“I am Wolf the Mighty, leader of the Tuchux. We are 
wood crafty beyond compare. In the woods battle I ask that 
you let us melt into the woods and hide ourselves there. 
When the time is right, we will emerge into the sight of 
mortal men and slay your enemies.” 

“Go for it,” said Fernando, and Wolf et al. walked away. 
The King and Prince were war points for the woods battle. 
After a lot of hacking and hewing, the outnumbered (as usual) 
East was reduced to a few pitiful groups scattered throughout 
the woods. The Middle had chosen to form two or three large 
groups. It came to pass that one group of Easterners had taken 
a position on the causeway by Coopers Lake and held a narrow 
pass impassable on either side. We saw the Midrealm host 
marching towards us. King Finnvar and Prince Merowald and 
forty or fifty Midrealm fighters descended upon about 
fifteen of the East. 

We were King Fernando, Master (as he then was) 
Vissevald, Sir Aelfwine, and a number of unknowns—who it 
so happened were ringers. There was a fellow named Michael 
of Bedford and another named Gavin Kilkenny and a few 
others who are now worthy knights and me. 

The Midrealm advanced and we fought. On the causeway 
both groups could only get about five or so across. Fifteen 
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minutes later there were far fewer of them and one or two 
less of us. So they pulled back to think about it 

Fernando saw that Finnvar was in the back and Merowald 
in the front. 

“HA! Noble Prince Merowald, let us fight for the glory 
of our ladies! HA!” 

Merowald thought this a dandy and chivalrous thing and 
stepped forward. All of us then let the King of the East and 
the Prince of the Middle have a clear space and someone said, 
“Lay on!” 

King Finnvar noticed what was happening about that time. 
But before he could yell, “Merowald, this is a war. What are 
you doing?!” Fernando’s first blow had taken Merowald’s 
leg and he was scampering away quick as a rabbit with 
Michael of Bedford and Kelly the Reaver as bodyguard safe¬ 
guarding one war point, at least 

The Midrealm rearranged itself. The front line now all 
wore white belts and baldrics. Then the fighting got good. 
Some few minutes later three or four of us still fought 
Vissevald hovered over my right shoulder with his polearm 
as was our custom. I stood before the flashing blade of 
Master Shimitsu for far longer than I would have thought 
possible. I finally succeeded in trapping that superb swords¬ 
man’s blade against my shield with my sword and yelled, 
“Now! Vis! Now!” Gavin’s voice floated over to me, “Vis 
got killed thirty seconds ago.” And within moments, so were 
we all. 

The remnants of the Midrealm stood on the causeway 
while its commanders discussed what to do. 

When, from behind them, came an otherwordly ululation. 
And the Tuchux came into the sight of mortal men. 

I don’t know what it is that Tuchux do when they melt 
into the woods, but it is fairly potent. 

They came running at a gallop. Some leaped up into the air 
above the massed Middle might while others did shoulder 
rolls beneath. It looked like feeding time at the piranha pool. 
Nobles were throwing Tuchuks in the air by using polearms 
like pitchforks. Tuchuk warriors ran atop the melee nimbly 
stepping on shield rims and flat-topped helms. 

The skirmish was called on account of . . . well, let's just 
say that it was called. To settle the affair, Fernando and 
Finnvar fought a duel. Finnvar won and the war points being 
even the war was declared a tie. 

The next morning I was lucky enough to see the most 
beautiful duel I have ever seen. The Western Dukes had pretty 
much demoralized everyone this side of the Great River. I 
was having breakfast when I saw two figures in armor 
approach each other in the swirling mists down the hill. (No 
kidding, there were swirling mists to about knee level.) Duke 
Paul of Bellatrix and Duke Akbar ibn Murad had come to 
fight each other with great swords. Duke Aonghais said “lay 
on.” Such artistry in such a setting I’ll never see again. After 
many exquisite exchanges, Akbar struck home and a thing no 
one had seen all war happened. Duke Paul fell to the ground 
slain. 

They fought twice more and Paul won both breaking 
Akbar’s arm in the process, but hope had been restored and 
honor regained. 

We returned from the war. In the fall, a Crown Tourney 
was held. 


It is a wise man who keeps his promises to pretty ladies. 
The Crown Prince and Princess of the East were Gyrth and 
Melisande. When I kneeled before the King to accept the 
coronet, I asked King Frederick if I could now have an award 
of arms for I had no armorial award of any sort. He asked 
what I’d done for the kingdom lately. I really wasn’t sure. 

My lovely Princess then turned yellow—which is her 
favorite color so it wasn’t a complete downer. With the 
humors of her liver unbalanced, she was housebound for many 
weeks. She did receive, however, a sonnet from her Prince 
every day which, she tells me, was some small recompense for 
her tribulation. So she in Bhakail and I in Carolingia main¬ 
tained a long distance correspondence about our reign and 
other matters. 

Our coronation took place on April Fool’s Day. I lived in 
Bhakail by then. 

Our Crown Tourney was a disaster. The fighters did not 
behave in a seemly fashion for the first three or four rounds. I 
buttonholed my Kingdom Seneschal. 

“Noble William,” I said to William de Montegilt, “is 
there any law or custom that would prevent me from declar¬ 
ing what’s gone on so far null and void and starting again on 
another day?” 

When the blood returned to his face, he replied, “No, Your 
Majesty. You may do that.” 

So Mel and I called all the Great Officers and Peers to us 
in the middle of the field out of hearing of the populace. 

After some little discussion, I turned to them. “We want 
a yes or no answer to this question: Should we cancel out 
today and begin again another day?” 

There were 21 of them. Seven abstained; seven said yes; and 
seven said no. I thanked them and Mel and I went for a stroll. 
When we returned we announced that the Toumey would be 
concluded but that we would adjourn a Court of Chivalry at 
the big July 4th weekend event coming up. At that event, the 
Court would discuss the “matter of fighting in the East.” 

The Court actually was a big success. Fighting skill and 
behavior improved almost immediately as knights started 
taking squires again and everyone was thinking about what 
they were doing. 

Meanwhile... 

Totally unbeknownst to me, the chivalry had asked Mel 
for a private meeting. They met while I was doing something 
else. They asked her if I would mind being knighted. She 
replied that there was little else I would prefer. “But,” she 
said, “aren’t you a little late? He’s the King.” To which 
Vissevald answered, “Leave it to me.” 

Pennsic VII loomed on the horizon like a bright yellow 
sun on a cloudless day. The King of the Middle and I never 
wrote down what we thought would happen there, but we 
both agreed that we understood what we had agreed upon. We 
both were wrong. 

When I got to Coopers Lake, I found out that he and I had 
very different views of what was to happen so I spent most of 
Friday and Saturday negotiating with him. It was tiring and 
absorbing work. 

We did, however, eliminate the one-on-one Champions 
bouts since both of us had endured it. And we instituted the 
idea of a Pennsic Arts exhibition where any work could be 
displayed without the restraints of arts competition 
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Court was held Saturday night The East was m charge. I 
conferred with my most trusted herald. Lord Evart of Bangor, 
and we had court in hand. A hundred bits of king-stuff I was 

trying to do single-handedly. , 

Mel and I (I’m told that at one point Duke Sigmund 
Wingfoot saw Mel and me on a hill and asked someone who 
the couple with the crowns were. Someone replied Mel n 
Gyrth.” To which Sigmund responded, “Yes, but what’s his 
lady’s name.”) were discussing things as we dressed for court 
I started to put on a pair of Kung-Fu slippers. 

“Dear, wear your boots.” 

“My feet hurt. I’m wearing my slippers.” 

“But your boots look so much better.” 

“My feet will be under my tunic and it’ll be night No 
one will see my feet” 

“Dear, wear your boots.” 

“My feet hurt. I’m wearing my slippers.” 

So shod in slippers I went off to court I had heard that 
one foreign king had arrived. King Orlando of Meridies. I had 
runners out all day looking for him to invite him to court It 
was the custom before all the royalty in the Knowne World 
started showing up at Pennsic. At the last minute, a tall 
inordinately well-dressed fellow wearing a crown appeared 
at my side. 

“Hello, are you king Orlando? I asked. 

“I am,” he replied. 

“I’m Gyrth. Would you like to sit up front? 
“Why yes. Thank you very much,” Orlando replied with 
southern charm. 

“Do you have any business?” B 

“Yes, but it will be taken care of in the course of things. 
This answer did not strike me as odd at the time. Which, 
for those who know me, was a sure sign of how frazzled I 
was. But I just crossed off the item “Foreign Kings” from 

my mental checklist and carried on. 

Court went on with the usual stuff. I might say here that 
court was held on a field that people have camped on for the 
last decade or so: There was a lot more room with less than a 

thousand people. . , 

The chivalry and I had agreed to knight Strykar 
Geirhaldsson at the war. When the time came. Lord Evart 
called the chivalry forward. And they came and came and 
came. All the Eastern knights with but one or two excep¬ 
tions were there. .... . , 

Count Jehan de la Marche was the senior knight and he 
would hold the sword. For two things are needed to make a 
knight: his King’s permission and a knight to dub him. Jehan 
came forth. 

I had made a vow to myself that war court would take less 
than ninety minutes. We were starting to push two hours. I 
had been a herald for a long time and was quite nutsy about 
having short courts. Jehan began a long spe ech. 

I interrupted him. “Count Jehan, I would like to 
inconvenience people as little as possible. Please be quicker, 

I whispered urgently to him. 

“Yes, Your Majesty. In that case, I beg a boon.” 

“Yes, yes, Jehan, do whatever you wish. Just be quick,” I 

said without thinking. t; 

“May King Orlando of Meridies come into court. He 


did. “Your Majesty,” said Jehan, “our order is not 

complete.” . 

“Very well. Count Jehan, please call the candidate. 

At which point Jehan turned towards the populace and at 
the top of his lungs bellowed, “We will have no knight 

before our King.” , . - 

I looked at Count Frederick who had chosen not to knight 
me and asked if it was the unanimous wish of the chivalry. He 
nodded yes. I took off the crown and Orlando dubbed me 
knight 

Duke Asbjom who had first put a sword in my hand gave 
me his knight’s chain which Cariadoc had given him which 
was the first knight’s chain across the Great River. Fernando 
gave his belt (which Countess Ianthe had made) to the Queen 
to gird around my every-expanding girth. Then the spurs. 
Have you ever tried to put spurs on Kung-Fu slippers? 
Hilari ty ensued. Then I swore fealty. I picked up the crown 
and swore fealty to the crown itself. 

Somehow I managed to knight Strykar thus arranging to be 
the junior knight for about five minutes. 

Then Lord Evart made a curious announcement. He cried 
that there was one more piece of business and then court was 
done. 

Folks exchanged wondering glances. 

“Bishop Geoffrey d’Ayr of Montalban is happy to 
ann ounce the betrothal of his daughter Melisande de Belvoir, 
late Seneschal of Bhakail, Queen of the East, to Gyrth 
Oldcastle of Ravenspur, late herald of Carolingia, King of the 

To the applause of all, Mel and I and the King and Queen of 
the Middle then left court. 

The next morning, I awoke, marshalled the army of the 
East, and lost the field battle in the never-to-be-broken time 
of two minutes and fifty-three seconds. I blocked four 
polearms with my helmet and fell, shiny new white belt and 
all, into a swamp. 

We married the next spring, and lived happily ever alter. 
(Here ends the STORY OF HIGH ADVENTURE AND 

TRUE LOVE.) t _ , 

—Gyrth Oldcastle [East] 

As I was explaining what was so unique about Pennsic to my 
squire it occurred to me that Pennsic is one of the few times 
that we all come close to living as upper class people did in 
the middle ages. There is a very casual attitude about time, the 
fighters go off and practice their skills, artists work on their 
things, and everyone has a good time just visiting. Pennsic is 
long enough that you forget about mundane concerns for 
awhile. Weekend events just don’t have the same feel to them. 

—Sir Alan Youngforest [Atenveldt] 

I like wars! Especially Pennsic because it allows me the 
luxury of spending much more time with people I enjoy being 
around. I’ve never been to a war as a fighter, though I have 
marshalled them. It was discussed in our camp at Pennsic this 
year that it really is a helluva note that many of us who navel 
to Pennsic to so because it gives us a chance to spend more 
time with our friends than we are afforded at local events. 
Imagine that, driving twenty-some-odd hours to spend time 
with folks we live six or less hours away from?!?!?! And I do 
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agree with Justin, it’s not a war—it’s a fair! Yes, there is 
plenty of fighting, but there’s lots of other stuff besides, and 
on a much larger scale than at local (or even regional) events. 

--Rhiannon of the Isle [Meridies] 

Teresa Berconi and I had this discussion slightly after the 
last TW came out, and she stated that she found single combat 
tournaments boring. I was surprised because, also as a non- 
fighter, I am much more inclined to be bored watching a war 
or grand melee. With all that commotion how can you truly 
see anything that is happening? As any marshal can tell you, 
it’s hard enough to always tell what is happening during one- 
on-one fighting. Wars have their place, but I’d rather watch a 
tournament. 

—Falada [Meridies] 1 

In re: Brion Thornbird’s comments on the nature of SCA 

wars [16:8]: He observes that SCA wars more closely 
resemble 12th and early 13 th century tournaments than true 
wars with political intent. My observation and researches 
have been leading me in this direction as well, and it’s nice to 
see that someone else has come to the same conclusions. One 
of several benefits of ThinkWell is being able to see the 
reasoned thoughts of folk from different backgrounds, to see 
whether one’s observations/researches/sneaking suspicions are 
shared by others. 

—Adelicia Gilwell [Ansteorra] 

...aiodt alMMJt jSIVTjS PQWTjS 

see also page 10„ (William Fitzgerald under Events) 

In re: Justin du Coeur’s comments on warpoints for arts 
[16:8]: “...I regard arts competitions as a generally bad idea.” 
Such a relief to hear someone else say it! Thank you, good sir! 

In re: Sir Kyle of Kincore’s comments (same page): my 
observation is that I have yet to see an A&S competition for 
war points done gracefully. In fact, I can count the A&S 
competitions I’ve seen (since A.S. IX) which did not generate 
acrimony and ill-will on the fingers of one hand. While I 
believe that we should all get along together and play nice, I 
also believe that the sponsors of our games have a duty to 
present a game which makes it easy to get along and play nice 
(no one tries to get along and play nice at a gang rumble). So 
yes, rules of competitions do matter; that’s why fighters have 
the Rules of the Lists. That’s one reason why people argue 
about rules of competitions. I believe it is reasonable to argue 
for fair rules. 

—Adelicia of Gilwell [Ansteorra] 


I Jane Falada of Englewood was bom the only child of a 
Liechtenstein dairy farmer, shortly after that country became its 
own entity in 1400. I inherited his small farm after his death. 
Although not much by most standards, owning any land in a 
country approximately 61 square miles in size would make you 
well off there. As far as the Society is concerned, I am a Countess, 
a Pelican, a Court Baroness, a Companion of the Bough (kingdom 
service) and of the Velvet Owl (kingdom arts & sciences). I enjoy 
embroidery, painting and “feast management.” [and she goes by 
''Falada," not Jane] 

In modem times, Leslie Luther-Fulton is a claims auditor for a 
co-op advertising agency. 


I’ll echo Kyle’s comments [16:8] (yes, he is my husband, 
but no. I’m not his ‘yes man’). I think that in many cases many 
of us are of the mind that we must win at all costs. Frankly, 
this stinks! If this isn’t fun any more why don’t you join a 
bowling league or something. I’ve been involved with people 
who get all bent out of shape when things aren’t set up “their 
way.” Catch a clue, folks; if you want to do it your way—get 
off your butts and organize one of these little soirees 
yourself. In fighting there are the dreaded “rhinos”—in 
other type competitions the dreaded ones are the “whiners.” 
Heck, if these folks put half as much effort into entries that 
fit within the framework of the proposed competitions as 
they did bitchin’ and moanin’ about them, chances are they’d 
do well. Yeah, I think war points for embroidery and 
suchlike are kinda goofy, but if it encourages more folks to 
participate—why not? If only they’d understand that much 
like fighting is generally handled, the rules are those of the 
sponsoring entity, and these are readily available for all 
entrants (in my experience at least—and believe it or not, at a 
recent inter-kingdom event I DID enter the a&s competition). 
Play the hand you’re dealt—and if I never hear the whine “in 
MY kingdom” in a nasal, annoying voice again, it’ll be just 
fine by me! 

—Rhiannon of the Isle [Meridies] 

Maybe it’s just me, but I think something’s odd when the 
balance of victory can be tipped by a single loaf of bread. 

—Dietrich von Vogelsang [Caid] 

What about a whole bunch of bread and a catapult? 

—/Elflaed the El Cid fan 

Yes, having war points for arts is silly. But war points for 
fighting is equally silly. “Let’s see, now, they won the war 
points for the France, Low Country, Scandinavia, and Pearl 
Harbor scenarios, but we won the Battle of Britain, North 
Africa, Bulge, and Midway segments. That’s four points 
apiece. Fortunately, we also won the arts war point, with our 
lovely Atomic Bomb entry.” 

Real wars are fought until one side dies or sues for peace. 

—Adelicia Gilwell and Robin of Gilwell [Ansteorra] 

to 

Conor, no sensible person rules wisely and well without 
the support of strong friends and advisors. Offer to serve in 
whatever formal or informal capacity might be of use to your 
friend. Don’t be offended if the offer isn’t accepted—new 
heirs/Crowns are the most popular folks in the Society, and 
there’s a lot of competition for the Royal Ears. By the same 
token, if you find yourself in a position where you are giving 
advice and/or assistance to the Crown, don’t be too offended 
if it is not taken on a given issue. The Crown has to consider a 
broad range of factors in taking action, and your advice is just 
a part of the mix. On the other hand, you do your friend no 
favors if you see him/her taking bad advice unchallenged. 
Sitting on the Throne does not confer infallibility; it just 
seems sometimes as if it does. 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 
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As to royal coronets being overworn —by historic observa¬ 
tion, this is probably true, but I know that, while I was on the 
throne people seemed somehow disappointed when I didn t 
wear the crown. I guess it made me more visible or some¬ 
thing. Especially at smaller groups’ events, they liked 

knowing that “The Crown” was there. 

—Falada [Mendies] 

I hate to see kings (or princes, or any royalty) who slouch on 
the throne, drape a leg over an arm, twirl the Crown and 
otherwise act profoundly bored at court. I’ve seen this sort of 
stuff before and wanted to tell the monarch that if that was 
all the respect they had for kingdom, crown and populace, 
why didn’t they step down, go off and do something more 
interesting. Give the Crown to someone who cares. Why did 
they bother in the first place? For many of the people there, 
especially those who receive their first and maybe only 
awards, it is an important time. I don’t think it’s asking too 
much for a king to act like a king even if he doesn’t feel like 
one, rather than a bored school-boy in his least favourite class. 

_Baron Thomas Buttesthom [Caid (Southern Reaches)] 1 

The difference between a good Crown and a bad Crown is 
whether you put yourself or the Kingdom (people) first. This 
is all a wonderful and beautiful world we create. To play it 
right, people have to believe in it. It’s hard to believe in the 
beauty if the king is drunk on the throne or if the queen picks 
her nose in public. Contrary to what some folks may think it 
is hard work. But like everything else in the world, if you put 
the time and concern in, payback can be very nice. Nothing can 
beat the feeling of seeing someone receive recognition for hard 
honest work, unless you are the lucky one to be able to give 
that recognition. 

—John the Bearkiller [Mendies] 

JElflxd, I see your point about the vision of a royal feast 
being better served (excuse the pun) by Royalty in attendance 
[17:2], but consider the price paid. Chow is an hour late, King 
Muckinfuss Impereator and Queen Fussmucker of the 
Haughty Demeanor having deemed it more important to prop¬ 
erly floss their attendants than to make a timely appearance at 
victuals. We have an overcrowded hall (let’s make it high 
summer in the South, for effect), a feast preparer who is at 
wits’ end trying to find ways to keep the hot stuff hot, the 
cold stuff cold, and Little Red Riding Hood’s porridge Just 
Right. Out in the quivering masses, youngsters who were 


1 Thomas Buttesthom used to live in Southern Shores, in the 
Mists, in the West Kingdom, and moved to the far end of New 
Zealand. He automated the first interkingdom war in the Southern 
Hemisphere (between Southern Reaches and Lochac, being New 
Zealand and Australia, and therefor Caid and the West). He s got 
lots of awards, for arts, service and fighting, and is currently the 
squire of Viscount Elfinn of Mona from Lochac. 

Tom Gervasi normally works in retail sales, but at present is a 
househusband taking care of Rebecca Susan (Rebecca Buttesthom 
of Rosehaven, who by the time this comes out must be two years 
old) while mummy goes off to work. He is mamed to Lynda 
Gervasi (Linnet of Liddington), “who is known for her patience 
and good taste in men.” 


screaming for a timely repast are now reduced to trying to 
torch the hall by way of diversion. Smashed between the 
extra table well Below the Salt and the tenuously clinging 
wall supports at the distal end of the Hall of the Mighty, 
Milo Firstevent and Lavinia Newcomer are staring raptly 
into each others’ sweat-stained (and somewhat emaciated) 
faces, with but a single thought’ twixt them... “Arby’s”. 

Have I overstated for effect? Perhaps (I freely admit I do 
not know anyone named “Milo Firstevent”), but the point is 
this: at what point does the general welfare/mass expecta¬ 
tion deserve to be met with timely succor? I can be eaten up 
(excuse me) with admiration for Royal style, but if the price 
is a roomful of bad vibes taken away by folks who had a right 
to expect better of the situation and the SCA, the price is too 
high- . . 

Fortunately, we have generally been, blessed in the Society 

with “good kings.” , 

—./Edward of Glastonburh [Mendies] 

In the Midrealm, we have our revolving door reigns, or at 
least something close, but after two, three times max, 
through the door, these royalty junkies eventually seem to 
get tired of being dizzy and come sit down and have a drink 
with the rest of us. 

P.S. Anyone who’s tired of heanng ex-royalty whine 
about the difficulty and expense is invited to go for the 
Midrealm crown someday. It will change your perspective. 

—Sion Andreas o Wynedd [Middle] 

FOLLOWjSeiCTIOO 

About Shastans [17:2, Kevin PJ: Once upon a time (about 
year VI) all of the fighters in the West lived within 80 
minutes drive of each other. Except the three in the Province 
of Shasta, who were four plus hours away. Needless to say, 
they did not get as much training as those who lived closer. 
But they certainly were enthusiastic. And adopted as their 
motto (much to the irritation of the non-fighters of the 
Province): “We may not be good, but we sure are STUPID!” 
And would charge into battle crying “STUPID!” A bit odd, 
but they clearly were having lots of fun. 

Joy of combat is an ideal which needs to be re-emphasized 
occasionally—especially for those who are still stuck on the 
view from other sports that winning is everything. 

—William the Lucky [West] 

Rebuttal, rebuttal! Kevin, I never said that I didn’t have any 
fun when I was Princess. I stated that the responsibilities and 
duties of being royalty, for me, outweighed the perks. That 
was because being good royalty is hard work, and I am much 
too lazy to enjoy hard work. My husband. Sir Garth, on the 
other hand, does enjoy hard work, so he had a swell time 
(maybe the fact that I did all the correspondence and paper¬ 
work contributed to this disparity of viewpoints). And I 
don’t know if I would have any fun being Princess of the 
Mists, because I’ve never been Princess there, I was Princess 
of Cynagua. And having been Princess there, who needs to be 
Princess anywhere else? 

—Tanka (Tatiana Nikolaevna Tumanova) [West] 
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In a war, I agree with Kevin that it is unwise to give away 
advantage when doing so would place your fellow fighters at 
risk. On the other hand. I’ve gotten into the habit of doing so 
almost without exception in tournaments, for a variety of 
reasons. The strongest of these is the desire I have to continu¬ 
ally challenge myself at all stages in the course of a fight 
Because my style is generally well-known in Meridies, I 
don’t believe that any take personal umbrage at this 
leavening; if I were to travel elsewhere, I would be advisedly 
careful to operate within the bounds of local decorum as 
regards earned advantage, though my first instinct would be 
to equalize the fight I like Robin’s idea to swap out legs and 
arms yielded; with his permission. I’ll steal it to use down 

here. . 

The call to yield is not generally seen in Meridies, though 
it does crop up occasionally in wars where the advantage is 
overwhelming. 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

As a friend once pointed out, whether or not you keep it 
may be less important than being consistent. If you do for 
some and don’t for others, that is why they really start to 
wonder why . 

—Geoffrey de Bradelei [Meridies] 1 

YieLBinG 6 iiar&jSOMS 

I like the idea! It makes a heckuvalot more sense—and 
would be a lot less confusing for someone observing a 
tourney for the first time. 

—Rhiannon of the Isle [Meridies] 

I’ve seen the opportunity to yield perhaps three or four 
times in my experience (which may consist of 20+ tourneys 
and a few melees). The first I recall seeing was a banner 
capture at Sea Raids (A.S. XX, I think). Bien sur, the offer 
was refused. 

—Yves Fortanier [Meridies] 

' ^CCGPTir&G BLQt0jS 

Hak wrote in TW 16:4 about his experiment at Pennsic. I’d 
like to take a stab (snicker) at why fighters might take more 
blows from those who aren’t knights. Please pardon the 
abundance of the terms “could,” seem,” “may” and others 
that indicate a weak view. I find them more appropriate in 
this piece since I’m an unbelted, marginally competent, and 
(as of this writing) inactive fighter. Let the term “fighter” 

refer to one who isn’t a knight. 

A knight, being a peer, could be a target of unconscious 
resentment and/or fear. A fighter may ignore blows out of 


1 In the Society I am T.H.L. Geoffrey de Bradelei, from the west 
riding of Yorkshire in the late twelfth century. I currently reside 
in the Barony of Grey Niche, Meridies. My studies have touched 
something of all the arts and sciences, martial and otherwise (Ye 
gads, I have even learned to write. Father would be mortified if he 
knew.) 

In the modem world, I am a graduate student at Memphis State 
University, and am writing off the expense of this subscription by 
classifying it as a study aid. 


spite—though doubtless this is rarely the case. If the uncon¬ 
scious cause is fear, perhaps related to out-of-armor peer fear, 
then the fight could be viewed more as survival than a game. 
Then there is the all-too-seductive desire to win, which Sir 
Kyle brought up [16:8]. 

The feeling, as I see it, is a fighter accepts being bested by 
someone more their equal, which goes back to resentment of 
the peer (or their status). Does a non-peer who enters a com¬ 
petition feel resentment when a peer achieves victory over 
them or first place to their second? It happens, despite best 
intentions. It’s just common immaturity—and in my view, 
maturity is a prerequisite of courtesy. 

—Yves Fortanier [Meridies] 

In my experience, the regalia issue cuts two ways. I’ve seen 
instances where, as Brion Thombird and Duke John the 
Bearkiller noted, the white fighting belt and coronet on the 
helm have seemed to have provided additional lethality to a 
blow that my opponent was thinking over. I have also seen an 
embarrassingly large number of instances where fighters 
acted as if their regalia conferred invulnerability from the 
blows of those of lesser rank. 

Speaking as an archer, in a war any heavy fighter wearing 
regalia is a prime target 

Having a well-known device and highly recognizable 
armor can have the same effect as the regalia of rank. A 
fighter in a melee is likely to think twice before shrugging 
off a blow from the person who might be marshalling his 
next lists bout 

I think when all is said and done, Brion is right I would 
no more trade being an Earl and a knight of renown for a 
coronet of strawberry leaves tainted with a reputation for 
dishonor than I would for a mess of pottage. 

—Kevin Perigrynne [West] 

Bearkiller “hitting like a wienie”??? Pardon a dollop of 
doubt that your wienie whacks weren’t whopping wallops. 
Just curious—did you hit anyone in the face? Did he tell you, 
“Pardon, m’lord Wienie, it hit my nasal”? 

True story: Estrella III, general melee concluding the 
field battle. Our eyes met, I struck his head solidly, and 
started to turn away. Whack! went his sword on the top of 
my helm. Well, maybe I ripped him. I went down. “Hold!” 

During this hold, the gentleman came up to me and said, 
“You are alive and I am dead. Continue the war.” And he 
walked off the field. In the heat of the moment he just didn’t 
register it, but he was honest enough not to enjoy an unearned 
resurrection. 

—Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge [Atenveldt] 

In response to Kevin [17:4]: I have found that, if a fighter is 
resistant to being corrected by others in blow acknowledge¬ 
ment, this carries over into the videotape review.... “uh, that 
angle is deceptive, the focus obscures what was actually going 
on...the tape totally missed my blow before that which 
makes this sequence moot...” In short. I’ve not really 
observed the “goober” (to borrow a phrase—thanks. Bear) 
fighter who was willing to accept technological reproof with 
any more grace than they refuse to acknowledge other forms 
of observation. 

—/Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 
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Calontir still allows Crown Tourney to be videotaped, and 
there has been little second-guessing lately showi g 

dUe tapes. Indeed our last Crown Tourney seemedtoshpw 
that theopposite ran be true. In person, the tourney^medto 
teunusually dirty. However, when I viewed one of the tapes, 

I -aw less poor judgement than I recall seeing m person. I 
LiU m,Tuirs»ipi&d by this. Whal tile tape did show was 
tbit most acknowledgement problems were among the less 
SSicS fiSts in the uniney. and that very few good 
fighters were knocked out by someone who wasn t jakmg 
shots (This is not to say that the problem was tolerable, but 
that it probably had little or no effect on the final outcome ) 

The mL problem I had with the videotaping was the 
cameras themselves. There were at least three peoP^ ^ n | 
the tourney, two with large tripods, and the cameras were 
Sug^gei past inside the crowded gym. They also added 
such a marvelous air of authenticity.^ [Calontir] 

I second William’s comments regarding Sir Mary and^Sir 
Bolverk [17*3] (I don’t believe I ever fought Sir Fern). One 
^mTt.liomided is that dicy w« damned taritr. 
in any case because their attack was so aggressive that (mddly 
exaggerating) they’d climb taller fighters like a tree and bash 
their teeth down their throat from inside their faceplate. 
u —Kevin Pengrynne [West] 

P€J1>1> L66jS 

Be^Tine up rjecsBies 

This is one that really gets my temperature up Like many 
fighters, I have a martial arts background. In thatarena, for a 
new person to come out and get beat on by a black belt would 
^^dishonorable. Of course , the black belt is fully 
capable of beating on a new person, but what is the honor m 
that 9 By the same token, of course a fighter with any experi¬ 
ence at Ill can beat and humiliate a new person. But what is 
the honor in that? And if that person never returns we all 
have lost whatever that person could have con f lb ^- ^ 
local group has a couple sets of loaner armor for new foUcs, 
5? oS?Z foem fight more experienced fighters, and then 
only for a short while so they don’t get too tired, or suffer 

too many armor bites. , 

_Sir Alan Youngforest [Atenveldt] 1 

#t(Tftexmcrr? 

Whenever I see people who feel a moral obligation to 

impose the rigor with which they play m *e SCA on others a 
little mental image bom of memories of the Robot “L 
in Space” goes “DANGER, WILL ROBERSON! DANGER * 
DANGER!!!” Istvan, everyone must find their zo 
comforta” in the Society; the real trick is in ^ays 

mesh the different spheres so that the end resuit ^ m^f a 
pageant and less of a Pirandelloesque 65,000 Characters m 
Search of the Script... —-Edward of Glastonburh [Mendies] 

1 Alan Youngforest is an English knight bumbling about France 
during the 1350’s. His home is England, but France has such 
opportunities! Allen Hail has been in the SCA for seven years 
managing to win a couple of tournaments, but bemg most proud of 
his knighthood. Mundanely he works m the security field for a 
federal agency. 


I had been wanting to Say Something about the subject of 
Authenticity, but I couldn’t find a good hook to tong it o 
until Our Editor and Kirk FitzDavid kindly provided me with 
one. First there was Kirk’s comment abut ...little fun in 
driving 300 miles to a tournament only to get smoked by a 
Duke in the first round and a knight in the loser s bracket, 
followed neatly by kElflaed with “We’re having pasteurized, 
homogenized 2% events.” Reading this, I thought to myself, 
“My God, have generic events really taken over to this 
extent 9 ” I have read a lot of descriptions of medieval 
tourneys, and nowhere do I hear of “rounds” or “losers 
brackets”; in fact, in some 700 pages, Mallory does not 
mention the word “elim” (although an occasional knight 
does get “elimed”). Real medieval tourneys were either 
more-or-less continuous melees, or else a succession o 
challenges between individual knights. (I oversimplify a bit, 
of couree.) There was plenty of fighting for everybody, no 
matter how many times you lost. In the SCA we have foese 
generic tourneys based on 20th c. sporting events a caU it the 
USLTA system), and if you get knocked out early, it s jus 
tough I once commented to a long-time member that if I 
were King, I would have the victor of the Crown Tournament 
chosen by a panel of noble ladies, the way it was done in much 
of our period, and he replied, “But wouldn t the/adies feel 
obliged to choose the one who won the finals. Finals.^ 
what is this, Kinghood 101? We are actually so used to our 
(inferior) system that some of us can conceive of no other. 

My point here is simple. I believe in Authenticity, not 
beca^eTthink the SCA should be like Civil War recreation 
or anything like that, but because the is invariably 

far better than anything the SCA can invent. Re^ medievai 
events and artifacts and ceremonies create the kind of deep, 
textured experience that I think we are all looking for. 
jElflaed, I too try to think of SCA events as theme parties 
in order to have more fun when I attend, but it never really 
works-we are just so bad at it Having our feasts however 
delicious, slopped out in plastic bowls, presented badly and 
without ceremony just doesn’t cut it for me any more. 

Kirk, this is exaedy what the authentic tourney movement 
(now gathering steam in the East) is all about The real thing 
is just a lot more fun than what we have managed to come up 

Wlt /A further note from another letter:] Historic houses often 
cook feasts for large numbers of people in an 18th c. fashion, 
which differs from the cookery of our period, but presents 
exaedy the problems Kirk points out; i.e., open hearths, no 
baking powder, etc. It’s really impressive, more so than most 

SCA meals, and it is also a lot of FUN™, 

—William Fitzgerald [East] 


lav Rudin packs for and attends medieval themed events. 
Once he gets there, Robin of Gilwell attends (or attempts to 
attend) tournaments, feasts, courts, etc. Is this distinction 
worth considering? ^ ^ [Ansteorra] 

What’s wrong with wearing t-shirts and jeans under armor? 

Granted, anyone with sense wants a padded gambeson under 

the armor, but still. . 

—William the Lucky [West] 


Page 8 



Issue #18 








Potential knights should be more than hot sticks, they 
should evidence honor, chivalry, and courtesy both on and off 
the field, they should serve their kingdom in more ways than 
just wielding a sword, and they should have some knowledge 
of the ARTS AND SCIENCES!!! Why is it that fighters are 
the only “group” in the SCA not required to make an effort 
at period looking accoutrements? Meaning their armour. I 
have no difficulty accepting things like plastic when the the 
armourer makes it look like a comparable suit of armour 
would look. Why do the rest of us have to make some 
“reasonable attempt at period clothing” but fighters can go 
out on the field looking nothing like their period counter¬ 
parts? Now I can make a few exceptions to my complaint. 
First of all, I understand that armour is expensive. So you get 
new fighters wearing their Nike high tops and blue jeans. But 
when I see fighters I know have been around a while wearing 
such eye-sores, I question their dedication. I know that many 
fighters are not skilled armourers. There are two solutions to 
this problem. One is that you can commission someone to 
make you period-like armour. The other is a tabard. Anything 
from a simple rectangle with a hole in it to an elaborate thing 
with a fighter’s arms on it would look better than the 
majority of what I see on the field. 

There are an awful lot of fighters who are not interested in 
the arts but aspire to knighthood. What better way for a 
fighter to get “some knowledge of the Arts and Sciences” 
than to improve his armour? Even if he pays someone else to 
do the work, the impression would be that he cares that he 
personally adds to the medieval atmosphere of the Society. 
Ugly, unperiod armour is as bad as pop cans all over the site. 

I know there are fighters who style themselves after the 
non-noble warrior of the Middle Ages. Such a period warrior 
would have made his armour out of whatever parts he could 
find, and would put them together in whatever fashion 
seemed to work. Okay, fine. But such a warrior would not 
likely have fought in a tournament either. I have heard 
various people in the Society say “it’s not whether you win or 
lose, it’s how you look on the field.” Take it a step further 
and think about what kind of an impression you make in 
Nike’s, blue jeans, and carpet. 

In an effort to help further my cause here I would like to 
say that I am always willing to help a fighter make a tabard, 
be it simple or complex. I know other seamstresses who 
would be really honored to help a fighter out this way. It’s a 
little like being asked for your favor, with a little less 
implied meaning behind it 

—Taryn Brannick [Outlands] 

Frankly, I don’t care what something someone had made 
looks like, as long as I know the maker knows how it actually 
was made, of what, by whom, and when. If someone’s taken 
the time to do the research that should be done on a project 
some of that information is bound to make it into the final 
product And even if the item can’t be reproduced (the animal 
is extinct; the material costs hundreds of dollars an ounce and 
can only be found in the Spring in Bosnia; the FDA will hunt 
you down for multiple violations of law) exactly or 
accurately, the maker will know how it’s supposed to be 
done, and can tell others just that information. I’d rather 
know how, and be able to help others with my research than 


spend years and too much money making something authentic 
in every detail. Which way enriches the SCA more? 

—Nerissa Meraud de la Fontaine [West] 

Marty and Kirby had made pouches with a circle of cloth 
pierced and laced, from instructions in a costume book for 
kids. They found belts and started loading up their new 
pouches. Marty brought in an orange plastic yo-yo and said he 
was going to keep it in his pouch forever, even at SCA events. 

I said, “You can’t take an orange plastic yo-yo to an SCA 
event” He said he thought it was okay, and that they had yo¬ 
yos. I said I didn’t think they had. 

“Just one minute. Did they have string in those days?” 
(asked in a sincere, curious tone like he really didn’t know) 

“Yes.” 

“And did they have wood?” (this one in a little bit of a 
sarcastic tone) 

“Yes.” 

“Then they could have made a yo-yo.” 

This is what he’s learning in the SCA!?! 

—zElflaed of Duckford [mother of some SCA kids] 

We teach people to hide the Coke cans and other mundan- 
ity. That’s important. We also teach them to bring in as much 
medieval flavor as they can—chivalry, research, banners, 
pavilions, costumes, props. That’s important, too. But 
building a period feel is a three-legged stool, and that’s only 
two of the legs. We need to teach the third one—willing 
suspension of disbelief. We all do it to some extent—we 
simply choose not to see duct tape, glasses, or wheelchairs. 
We need to encourage that skill too. 

Coke cans are modem, but so is complaining about them. 
There will always be a mundane object in sight, if you look 
for it. Why are we looking for it? There will also always be 
something gloriously medieval in sight. Let’s focus on that! 

Some people are so caught up in the medieval ideal that 
they can enjoy a single act of chivalry or beautiful object in a 
sea of tennis shoes. Coke cans, and stupid political games. 
Others are so tied to the twentieth century that a single can or 
word overwhelms the effect of costumes, banners, tourna¬ 
ments, chivalry, honorable acts, and everything else. Which 
are we striving to be? 

—Adelicia Gilwell and Robin of Gilwell [Ansteorra] 

The other day I met a motley fool. 

I’ve never known another mind to be so slow. 

To live with so few wits seems rather cruel; 

I thought perhaps I’d teach him what I know. 

At tournament his schooling was begun— 

I showed him just how badly they behaved. 

Each blow not called, each movement badly done; 

He said, “They’re all so chivalrous and brave.” 

We wandered to the ladies in the stands. 

I pointed out each flaw that I could see, 

Big hips, uneven face, or dirty hands; 

He said, ‘They all look beautiful to me.” 

To live with so few wits seems rather cruel; 

And yet, I wish that I were bom a fool. 

—Robin of Gilwell [Ansteorra] 
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The technical term for what we do is “Experimental 
Archaeology.” We do research by trying things. What works 
is quite likely right or close enough to it to serve as a starting 

point for further research. , , . ... , 

—Geoffrey de Bradelei [Mendies] 

I was talking with Master Crag Dugan at Pennsic and he said 
that he thought of the SCA not as an historical re-creation or 
re-construction, but rather as a medieval celebration society (a 

society which celebrates the Middle Ages). 

—Istvan Kostka [Calontir] 

What’s wrong with the SCA as a medieval theme party? It 
was good enough for the “First Tourney,” which never gave 
itself the delusion of being anything else. And look how 
many years the party has lasted! That Diana Listmaker sure 
knows how to throw a bash, doesn’t she? Glad I got invited, 

even though it was 17 years late. 

—Tanka (Tatiana Nikolaevna Tumanova) [West] 

iseiviotos 

Thomas of Tenby: Thank you, thank you. Such calm 
eloquence; I would probably have been less so. [16:28] 
Maybe this is not true for others but for me it is the Society 
for Creative Authenticity. Maybe I should make my own t- 
shirt, but should I apologize for my lack of tolerance? 

—Nedzhda Adrianova [Calontir] 1 

When one speaks of “making a play” in connection with an 
oil well (Susannah, 16:28) they are not using play as in “play 
a game,” they are using it to mean “take a gamble (risk).” It 
may be their idea of fun, but it is not a game in the sense that 
the Society is. Nobody needs to risk their livelihood in order 
to participate in the SCA. 

—William the Lucky [West] 

To me the term “play” indicates participating in an activity 
that is fun. When I ask others how long they’ve been partici¬ 
pating in the SCA, I ask how long they’ve been playing. When 
it stops being fun it is time to find another activity that will 
fill the need in each of us to have a place to relax and enjoy 
ourselves. 

That is not to say I don’t take the SCA very seriously. The 
honors I have been given are very real and I value them. I am 
not tolerant of people who denigrate or belittle them and I 
seldom discuss them with mundanes because they cannot 
appreciate the significance I place upon them. The sense of 
community and family is even more important. I try to make 
the SCA function as smoothly and reasonably as I can, within 
my purview. But after all the petty arguments, the misunder¬ 
standings, the time when perceived duty is a burden, I am 
enjoying what the SCA has to offer. When that stops I hope 
to have the sense and the grace to quit 

—Anton Hojen [West] 


1 Nedzhda Adrianova is a Kalderash gypsy who has lived from 
Poland to the Middle East. Susan Ingram-Davidov is a student and 
artist living on the north side of Chicago, with 10 1/2 years in the 
SCA. She considers her permanent home Calontir. 


WTftenTiciTY police 

About a year ago, my lord husband and I dined with one of 
our kingdom’s new-made counts, and he urged us to become 
more active because of our interest in promoting authenticity. 
We both had to inform the count that one of the reasons we 
were no longer very active (aside from disappointment) was 
that we were afraid we would spoil the party. People do not 
seem to be interested in authenticity and do not welcome 
those who are, at least in this part of the world. While the 
count assured us that we were wrong, he was still a relative 
newcomer, and we had put in long long years at this game. 

Of course, on the other hand, the fur bikini set really 
spoiled the party for us, to the extent that we really just 
didn’t care to play much any more. 

—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 

Nige, there are people who like authenticity police the 
same way they might like hit men. If I go out and, through 
actions which might (no, will) be interpreted as being intoler¬ 
ant or bitchy, get people to stop being mundane or loud or 
rude, to get drums stopped so scheduled entertainment can 
proceed, etc., then for the huge amount of effort and emotion 
involved on my part, and in exchange for the scorn and abuse 
and ridicule I’ll receive from those I’ve confronted, the 
royalty might toss me a little bitty “thank you, jElflaed, we 
always appreciate your efforts to make things more period. 
They can’t really appreciate them because they don’t really 
understand them. They might appreciate the results, but very 
few people are willing to stand up for what they need and 
believe. 

More often than people think, authenticity police are the 
agents of royalty and nobility—the sort of agents who are 
left in the field to die and the sort of agents die.agency 
disavows having sent in the first place. When people go out 
to die for their king in battle, they get up and go drinking 
later. When people go out to die for their king in a social 
situation, they can die over and over again. 

—/Elflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

avmr& 

I am entirely in agreement with ^Elflaed’s comments about 
those 2% events. We were doing a 12th c. tourney in our shire 
when someone actually called up and asked “what we had for 
the fencers.” These days, everyone expects that there will be 
“something for” their particular group at every event. We 
have tourneys at Twelfth Night, for God’s sake! This means 
that the host group’s energies are split off a dozen different 
ways, trying to provide “something for” everyone who 
shows up, and nothing gets done really well. This is why 
“arts points” are so absurd—we don’t need them at Pennsic 
just to have something for artisans to do. They are doing 
plenty already; just check out the clothes and the pavilions 
and the armour and the food and... 

—William Fitzgerald [East] 

Cadfan, I’m ashamed to admit that the last couple of years 
of intensive eventing have pretty much demolished whatever 
wellsprings of patience I might have had for the behavior of 
others which falls outside my definition of “acceptable.” 
The days when I’m willing to share cabin space with those 
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who feel compelled to share their obsessiveness with their 
own genitalia with everyone else at 3:00 a.m. are pretty much 
at an end. Sad to say, the alternative of the motel-hard-by-the- 
event-site has become a good bit more attractive over the 
course of the last year. Or maybe I could just kill a few folks 
off as a warning... 

—Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

Midrealm events vary based on season, but most are 
single-day events held in a rented hall. Rented halls can be 
pretty ugly (I remember one in Kentucky with lime and rose 
“tie-dyed” painted walls). Some groups make elaborate stage 
walls and banners. Some pretend. Frequently open flame is 
illegal, so we use the little battery-powered candles found at 
Christmas time. And we compensate for modem architecture 
with more elaborate ceremony and etiquette. 

—Garlanda [Middle] 

We pretend best and ignore walls and pianos and coke 
machines easiest with the lights off, and so in our part of the 
known world it is considered tacky in the extreme not to 
darken the hall as much as can be gotten away with. People 
have tons of candles, and I remember very few events where 
candles weren’t allowed; it’s one of the things we would 
probably reject a hall over (at least in our local barony). 

As much as I like to perform music, if the hall were too 
dark for us to see our music and we couldn’t light one comer 
brightly enough with candles, or back up next to a service 
window next to the kitchen to borrow some electric light 
that way, I would rather call off a performance than request 
that the lights be turned on (or we would just perform what 
we could do from memory and save the stuff needing sheet 
music for the next event). 

—/Gifted of Duckford [Outlands] 

We fairly routinely find a nice-feeling rustic hall in 
Ansteorra, though we often have to ignore cattle-brands 
stamped into the beams (19th century heraldry). 

—Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

MT0CK3T3 

In reference to Kevin Perigrynne's comments (17:5), 
perhaps things are different out West, but in Calontir sites 
which allow archery can be hard to find and are frequently 
more expensive. During the winter, indoor archery sites are 
necessary but very rare. And as far as consulting with 
kingdom-level officers, that’s fine, but who is actually going 
to ran these events? A shire might not have the two or three 
people extra for running archery and fencing, and I can’t see 
the kingdom archery marshal driving 200 miles to ran it for 
you. Perhaps you can find someone in a nearby group to ran 
these, and perhaps nobody in your group is even interested in 
doing these things. If the group doesn’t want to have fencing, 
or archery, or a feast, or fighting at an event, why should an 
outsider complain? Just don’t go. 

—Kirk FitzDavid [Calontir] 

I have co-autocratted a number of events, and it has 
. worked just fine. The trick is to choose a partner whose 
efficiencies make up for your deficiencies. 

—William Fitzgerald [East] 


I for one have no problem with the idea of co-autocrats. A 
load shared is a lighter one. We have a policy in our group 
that first time autocrats must co-autocrat with someone who 
has been an autocrat in the past. This gives the first timer the 
chance to learn the ropes of being an autocrat and at the same 
time the experienced autocrat can answer questions and antic¬ 
ipate pitfalls that the first timer might never see coming. I 
think this system works to keep an event running on an even 
keel and helps give confidence to a first time autocrat 

—Manfred von Schwarzwald [Meridies] 1 

I won’t quarrel with your attitude toward co-autocrats 
[17:5], though I have considerable experience that shows that 
they can be successful (in specific, Patti and I have co- 
autocratted many successful events without any of the prob¬ 
lems that you point out). But then we've been suspected of 
being a single organism since we joined the SCA. 

We haven’t tried your experiment, but I would venture to 
predict that the vast majority of the best memories fall into 
the “act of God/lucky chance/great theatre (my addition) 
category. When an autocrat has done a good job of preparing 
for an event the only obvious symptom is that all goes 
smoothly and people have a good time. Good event manage¬ 
ment is an unobtrusive as possible, even when the fecal matter 
impacts the rotary atmosphere impeller. 

—Kevin Perigrynne [West] 

I agree with lifted— some one ought to be ultimately in 
charge. My co-autocrats have been “drop dead” ones—i.e. if I 
drop dead, they’re it. I keep them as informed as I can of 
everything, and they also usually take on other major sub¬ 
tasks. 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Meridies] 

Hmmmmm...co-autocrats don’t work...Dreamstone I 
(1980); Collegium Cambrium V (1980); Dreamstone III 
(1982); Interbaronial Peace (1983); Collegium Meridium I 
(1986); Collegium Practicum (1986); Kingdom Coronation 
(1987); Dreamstone VIII (1987); Kingdom Coronation 
(1989); Kingdom Coronation (1990)... The point here is that 
there ARE ways to make the idea of co-autocrat viable. Heck, 
we’ve even co-hosted with other groups at the Kingdom Event 
level, an exercise that demanded good cooperation with co- 
Autocrats. To work, the fit between the “co-s” needs to be 
seamless (in part because it is guaranteed that things will get 
pushed out of shape between the principals somewhere along 
the way). It’s useful to define spheres of influence going in, 
and it’s CRUCIAL that the tw'o at the top function as ideal 
parents... that is to say, they would respond pretty much the 
same way in a crisis. We’ve found in Bryn Madoc that, when 
it works, it works pretty darned well (and when it doesn’t, 
well, that can be downright scary...and I’m fearless)...and 
you can always do what folks do around here when things 
seem to be sliding into the dumper...blame the Seneschal...or 


1 Sir Manfred is a 13th century Knight Hospitaller home from his 
hitch in the Holy Land. I enjoy fighting, archery, and most 
especially, competing in equestrian tournaments. Mundanely, 
Steve Schwarer works as a locomotive engineer who enjoys his 
job, is a husband of ten years who adores his wife, and is a pet 
owner who alternately loves and hates his multiple cats depending 
on their behavior of the moment. 
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the Crown...or the local nobility...or the peers...or the 
newcomers...or the Board (well, you get the idea...). 

—/Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

“It is guaranteed that things will get pushed out of shape 
between the principals somewhere along the way, you say? 
But that’s what / was trying to say. 

The problem with naming exceptions to my sensible, 
well-reasoned rule (that co-autocrating is a Bad Idea) is that I 
can’t politely start rattling off failures, because it would be 
tantamount to naming names in a negative context. We don t 
have that many failures, since co-autocrating is so heavily 
discouraged here (but we don t have many successes, which is 
why it is heavily discouraged, and a suggestion that we ought 
to try it more often would be weighed against the trouble it 
would take to rub the person’s nose in past poop). 

It occurs to me to ask whether those events people have 
fond memories of (above) would have turned out just as well 
with an autocrat and a deputy, and why the people signed on to 
work as a team, instead of deciding (by scissors/paper/stone or 
eenie, meenie, miney mo or whatever other reasonable 
method) who would be the autocrat 

Even Siamese twins don’t agree on the details of daily 

life. 1 

_ —/Elflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

Thp ans wer I found to the autocrat exercise (17:5)is that an 
autocrat can’t cause someone to have a good time, but they can 
sure make people miserable. People’s best memories have 
nothing to do with things the autocrat provided or did, but 
their worst memories do. “Best” occasionally includes 
something like a great bardic circle, which might be credited to 
the autocrat to some extent. “Worst” sometimes included 
bad weather, whi ch we d idn’t blame on the autocrat. 

FUftSIC 

I am not musically talented (the single malt has to have 
been flowing freely before I will sing in front of people), but 
like the others who choose to write to TW, I consider music 
to be one of the prime ways of enhancing the ambiance of an 
event Any period music is preferable to none at all, but live 
performers and bardic circles are superior to ‘shy musi¬ 
cians’/ 1 minstrels in the loft.’ 

When we reigned as K&Q of the West, we were extremely 
fortunate that one of the citizens of Golden Rivers, 
Gandharva Chandra, was a very talented musician and singer 
who decided that he would attach himself to our courts as our 
personal troubadour. For our entire reign, at feasts, during 
lulls at court, and just at random we always had music when 
we wished it. It was one of the things that really made us feel 
royal and kept the magic going, and to this day I’m grateful 
that he chose this way to serve the crown. 

—Kevin Perigrynne [West] 

I have a funny perspective on the live-vs-canned music 
debate. I am a music critic for Stereophile magazine, an 
audiophile-oriented mass-circulation mag. Because of this, I 


1 Wallace, The Two, Simon and Schuster, NY, 1978, the 
biography of Chang and Eng, known as “the original Siamese 
twins.” 


immediately hear whether music is “real” or not, and hearing 
the taped variety immediately breaks the fantasy for me. I 
don’t make an issue of this, but I suspect that I am not unique 
in how I feel. For dancing, nothing beats the real thing, if 
only because you can tell human musicians exactly what 
tempo you want, and which sections need to be repeated. 

—William Fitzgerald [East] 

I probably wouldn’t mind pre-recorded music so much if it 
didn’t always sound so artificial, so “canned.” 

As for drums, I sympathize (on one hand) with bardic 
circle aficionados, but must admit that I rather like them (I 
think it helps remove me from my modem mind-set because it 
is exotic). “Outlawing” drums is a way of saying that your 
idea of fun takes precedence over the drummers’, and I cannot 
advocate that (if it matters). How about bigger sites with 
dr umm ing areas in remote comers? 

—Istvan Kostka [Calontir] 

Let me pass on a phrase I heard fall from more than one set 
of Calontir lips at both Border Raids and Pennsic last 
summer Dumbek Free in Ninety-three! I feel much 
better now. 

Bardic circles and just plain, informal post-revel singing 
and story-telling used to happen at almost every event around 
here. They have dropped off considerably in the last two or 
three years, but they weren’t hit by excessive drumming. 
Mostly, a lot of people got tired of them. I still enjoy them, 
though, so I’ll try to do something about it Assuming I stop 
all this migrating and actually get to next Pennsic, I’ll 
probably sponsor a song contest I did it a couple of years ago, 
and had a good time. So did everybody else, I think, even 
though it was a marching song contest and I wouldn’t let any 
of the wandering minstrel-types enter (they were welcome to 
sing, but no prize for them). 

—Kirk FitzDavid [Calontir] 

What is this stuff about drumming? Do you mean to tell me 
that there is some obnoxious practice that isn’t done in the 
East? To be honest, we didn’t call campfire sings “bardic 
circles” in my part of the world until fairly recently. 

—William Fitzgerald [East] 

I feel a need to defend drums. I have no noticeable musical 
talent, a fact I regret. In the SCAI have had occasion to hear 
some of the most beautiful, moving, funny, and inspirational 
music of my life. I have heard wonderful stories, good jokes, 
and lovely plays. But that was several years ago. And most 
of those things did not take place in a bardic circle of any kind. 
These were performed at feasts or in a private camp. With the 
exception of one at TFYC and one at War of the Roses I, most 
of the bardies I have been at have been boring. All the long- 
winded people in the SCA seem to gather to tell us boring 
stories that never end, or sing songs that only prove how tone 
deaf the singer is. In a bardic of twenty participants, maybe 
three have something good to share. I think it’s sad. I would 
love to go to really good bardies, in fact I went to one in 
Calontir. It was one of the best times I’ve had in the SCA. 
But the drums are another matter. When I hear the drums I 
feel my body start to move and sway, my heartbeat increases, 
and I feel alive. It is like my heartbeat, an affirmation of my 
life-force in music. Dancing gives me a way to be involved 
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with music in ways that my lack of musical talent prohibits. 
The drums are rhythmic and soothing to me; I can even sieep 
through them. In our somewhat inevitable animalistic 
fashion, drums and dancers attract even those who don’t do 
either. Drumming and dancing keep you warm on a cold night 
in a way that gentle songs and storytelling can’t. I do not 
propose that it is okay for drummers to run roughshod all 
over those who want to have a bardic. I too think that is 
terribly rude. I would love to see more court and country 
dancing done at events. Still, for me the drums have a magic, a 
soul, that make the SCA magic. It is a sound that I experience 
nowhere else in my life. I can’t imagine the SCA without 
drums. 

—Taryn Brannick [Outlands] 

I have, on occasion, wanted to ram either a drum or a boom 
box down the throat of its owner. But I will take drums or 
quasi-period music played on a boom box as opposed to: 

1) the sounds of engines revving from the nearby race trace; 

2) the sounds of F-16’s from the nearby air base; or 3) the 
sounds of “now batting” from the nearby ball park. 

—Teresa Berconi [Meridies] 

L#H6t[#6e 

I hate the word “newbies” for newcomers. It sounds yucky 
and reminds me of Gumby and other horrible cutesy things. 

—Baron Thomas Buttesthom [Caid (Southern Reaches)] 

I am no doubt jaded, but I am so tired of hearing the newest 
cutesy euphemisms for mundane. So long as the concept 
behind the word remains negative in our usage, any word 
which we substitute will become a pejorative. 

—Sion Andreas o Wynedd [Middle] 

Remember “clothing/garb/costume”? I freely admit that 
the cartoon below would not be funny without the use of the 
term “garb.” 

—AElflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 



Don’t look now but Robin of Gilwell [16:13] has given us a 
new SCA pejorative term. (Can’t you just imagine it: “Don’t 
tell me how to run my office, you bloody woozle!!!”) 

—Kevin Perigrynne [West] 


I’d like people’s opinions on job titles. Yes, I know, we 
all aren’t fond of those “C” words. In my next tour of duty 
as autocrat. I’m trying to utilize more period terms for the 
various positions of responsibility, to wit: 

Autocrat—that’s me. Don’t really want to use Steward or 
Seneschal or Reeve because of other connotations. And I’m 
trying to change everything else, so I’m sort of leaving this 
one alone. 

Head Cook—the one responsible for the Saturday night 
feast. 

Asst. Head Cook—Head Cook’s cohort. 

Assistant Cooks—those responsible for Saturday and Sunday 
breakfasts. 

Hall Steward—in charge of the servers and serving the feast. 
Porter—our head troll, in charge of the gate. I’m not really 
sure about this term, because its modem meaning is not all 
that apropos, but it’s what I came up with on short notice [a 
person stationed at door or gate to admit or assist those 
entering— Webster’s New Collegiate Dictionary], 

Provost—in charge of scheduling classes [this for a 
Collegium]. 

Librarian—self-evident [see Collegium note]. 
Chambermaid—in charge of periodically checking bath¬ 
rooms to make sure they haven’t been trashed, there’s enough 
TP, and the plumbing is still working. [We just started this 
recently, but it seems to have reduced some complaints, and 
working plumbing is always a Good Thing. 

Baroness’ Chamberlain—this position was started with our 
Baroness’ 15th Jubilee. We felt a need for someone to orga¬ 
nize the scheduling of her time, the gift-giving, the shtick, 
etc., so the position of “Baroness-crat” (arghh, icky, blecch!) 
was created. Her Excellency decided having someone to help 
her in this way was a GREAT IDEA, so now she wants one 
for very event. Now, I realize Chamberlain may not be 
appropriate, but the next person to hold this job is certainly 
NOT a chamber maid (being a large male-type person), and of 
course we’ve already used that title elsewhere. 
[Chamberlain—an attendant on a sovereign or lord in [her] 
bedchamber— Webster' s.] 

The other jobs have to do with set-up and clean up. Any 
ideas, suggestions? I’m net calling them “’crats,” just 
“people in charge of...” And if this seems like too many 
jobs, well, I fully believe that “many hands make light 
work.” 

You may consider this a one person campaign to change the 
thinking of the Known World, but feel free to jump on the 
bandwagon. 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Mendies] 

I saw an event announcement from someone who doesn’t 
get TW which used “revel superintendent” and “head chef.” 
I guess it’s not just us. 

—/Elflaed of Duckford [Oudands] 

I was surprised to see the term “faggot” used with knight. 
In Meridies you usually hear “stick jocks and art fags.” Both 
are terms I could easily do without. 

—Falada [Meridies] 
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They don’t use any such things in the Outlands, and judging 
from Sir Gareth’s response in #16, they re foreign to 

Atenveldt as well. _ £Iflsd of Duckford [Outlands] 

Kevin, a faggot may be a bundle of sticks, but that’s not 
how it’s used in the term “faggot knight’ as you very well 

tnnw Render thou unto me a break. 

_Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge [Atenveldt] 

On stick-jock knights: Wouldn’t it sound silly to complain 

about Laurels who didn’t do anything but arts, or about 

Pelicans who didn’t do anything but service. 

feucans wnu vu _ Ro bin of Gilwell [Ansteoira] 


No. 


-iElflaed 


A couple of years back an attempt was made to mollify the 
S’k term “an jocks.” They didn’t kke Utal one 

either and started calling us stick fags. So we beat them up. 

_Geoffrey de Bradelei [Mendies] 

CALL FOR INFO: Where did “farspeaker” come from? 
What is the Icelandic word for what we and most of the rest of 
the world call “telephone" ? 

Duke Sir Mistress Master Jonquil of the Bloody Blade 
grabbed the farspeaker and screamed at die feastocrat, Hide 
die Roast Beaste and grab your falchion, for the mundanes are 
assaulting the gendes and absconding with the smalls! 

There. I got them all in one sentence. 

_Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge [Atenveldt] 

To whom it may concern: If the urge to illustrate the scene 
above strikes, I recommend that Jonquil be holding a newslet¬ 
ter there at the phone, and the cover art show clearly to be a 
naked lady and a unicorn. [Don’t use one (of the many) which 
was actually published; remember copyright and all...] 

y _ JElflxd of Duckford [Outlands] 

TQLftien (#xw eMecTS) 

In case Alexis MacAlister’s comment was actually 
addressed to me, I can only answer that I write the way I do 
because it is also the way I think. On the other hand, I M read 
Tolkien at an early age (when the Ballantme paperback 
editions were first issued), but I don’t think that it caused me 
to write as I do [but then what do I know? [maybe it did 

(Nah .)]}. —Kevin Perigrynne [West] 

I use so many parenthetical remarks (responding here to 
Alexis in 17:6) because that is how I think and write (when 
I’m writing informally). (When I’m writing formally, I 
find ways without so many parentheses to get the informa- 
don across.) Qf ^ [Ansteorra] 

No, Alexis, I do not write with parentheses (and nested 
parentheses) because I encountered Tolkien at an early age— 
didn’t encounter him until college. I write like I talk, which 
is to say with lots of digressions and side comments, and 
heavy use of commas and parentheses is the only way to 


approximate the flow of actual speech. (I realize that Tatiana 
thinks I talk like I write, but she has mistaken which came 
first 1 

—William the Lucky [West] 

I don’t remember. did Tolkien use ellipses to excess (he 

asked, semi-whimsically (not knowing ahead of time what the 
response would be (but suspecting what it MIGHT well 
.)))? 

—iEdward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

I still can’t figure out why the SCA did absolutely nothing 
to honor the centennial of JRRT’s birth. I think that in all 
probability there would have been no SCA without The Lord 
of the Rings. Parenthetically, we are currently housing a 
German exchange student (who had a great time at a local 
event, by the way), and I noticed that one of the very few 

books she brought with her was Der Herr Der RingeW 

—William Fitzgerald [East] 



neLiGion 

Being a devout Unitarian and having grown up in the soutii 
where Christianity permeates everything, I find the SCA s 
policy on religion refreshing. I like being with a group ot 
people where religion is not necessarily a major player. 

_Baroness Genevieve McCullum de Caen [Middle] 

On religion (and for that matter, sex) at events, keep it to 
yourself. Anything you do in private is your business. Don t 
keep me awake at night with if, and don’t force it on my 

family. I’m not talking about religious personas. Seeing an 
occasional friar or nun walking around an event does add to 
the atmosphere. But I don’t want to say a rosary or kill a 
chicken during an official SCA court or other ceremony. 
Here, people are very good about warning the populace 11 a 
play or whatever is religious (or adult) in nature, so people 
can choose for themselves whether or not to participate. It s a 

matter of courtesy. _ Fa lada [Meridies] 

I think Earl Brion has hit the proverbial nail on the head. 

It often seems, in spite of the SCA’s areligiosity, that the 
Antler Bascinet Set are accorded more tolerance in celebraung 
the “physical trappings” of their faith than the Christian 
SCA community. In the last 14 years. I’ve certainly encoun¬ 
tered more proselytizing and holier-than-thou braggadocio 
from folks with pentacles around their necks. On the other 
hand, it’s hardly seemly to hold masses at Estrella, and 
countenance the presence of bogus cardinals in the revel halls 
of some of our mundane ecclesiastic hosts. If we’re going to 
be truly egalitarian (and preserve our areligious status), 
zealots of Miters and Mistletoe should be quashed with 
equal ardor. Too often, however, it seems like the people with 
the crosses get the lectures. (This is a response tol6.9.) 

—Dietrich von Vogelsang [Caid] 



1 Genevieve McCullum de Caen is a baroness who has lived in 
Meridies, Calontir and now lives in the Middle. Monalee Kendall 
grew up Unitarian and is living in Delaware, Ohio. She’s a brand 
new 7W subscriber. I gleaned this from her writings (and her 
address). Stand by for more in a future issue. 
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In re: Brion Thornbird’s comments on religion [16:9]: “I 
for one object to not being allowed to reference God...It is 
just plain annoying—those who complain do not seem to care 
that I might be offended when they parade their non-Christian 
symbols about.” Hear, hear! “I am not...offended except to 
the degree that I think my religious freedom is being imposed 
upon by not allowing me to express my faith.” I, too, have 
noticed that some religions are okay and some are not. While 
I never found it restrictive to avoid invoking the Christian 
God from the baronial throne, I resent criticism for invoking 
Him in private life from those who feel free to invoke then- 
own, alternate gods. Good my lord, your religious freedom is 
not being imposed upon, it is being denied. Again, hear, hear! 
Although your words may not be politically correct, they 
fall on my ears like manna in the wilderness, and I thank you 
for them. 

—Adelicia Gilwell [Ansteorra] 

Mirhaxa wanted me to explain why I didn’t really consider 
paganism a legitimate religion. It’s coming to me. In the 
SCA, as in the USA, people are moving toward interpreting 
“freedom of religion” as “freedom from religion.” I think 
some pagans within the SCA consider paganism to be another 
sort of persona—something they do/say/claim so that they are 
further differentiated from their original selves. Those who 
wish Christianity away because the SCA is supposed to free 
them from exposure to religion, and yet “practice” their reli¬ 
gion there seem to show that they don’t consider paganism to 
be the sort of religion people are to be protected from. They 
act like it’s not a real religion. 

For some of those who are pagan outside the SCA as well, 
I believe it is in some cases something with which to irritate 
their parents, to go “booga booga ” to their neighbors, and 
many seem much more subtle about it outside the SCA than 
in. 

I’m not discounting all New Age theories and practices, 
just that subset of people who say “We’re Pagans! We belong 
to a religion thousands of years old. Our ancestors were 
persecuted and we’re being restored to our rightful place.” It 
seems to me like another sort of SCA. I believe some of them 
are using the SCA as a safe place to practice something (or at 
least pretend to) which they’re too insecure (or too insincere) 
to practice outside the SCA. 

Compared to Christianity, Islam, Judaism, Hinduism, even 
Mormonism, it’s not a real religion. After a hundred years or 
so it might be, if it lasts and its proponents have children who 
are raised that way, and if there comes to be a standard text 
(or set of texts) or central set of beliefs. Currendy, the term 
seems to be an umbrella for all manner of Celtic re¬ 
creationist philosophy, sprinkled liberally with Wiccan ju-ju, 
Greenpeace slogans, the best parts of what average Americans 
know of Eastern religion, and wishful thinking. (Wishful 
thinking is good, but it’s not a religion.) 

My apologies to any third-generation, devout pagans. 
Apologies to Mormons. Apologies to Witches and 
Greenpeace terrorists everywhere. 

—iElflasd of Duckford [Outlands] 

Now, can I blame you if my mom finds out I’m not a good 
little Methodist, since you printed that bit about me being 
pagan? You know, pagan and proud, but don’t tell mom! 


(That bit’s cribbed from a button. Well, you are listed as 
scapegoat...) 

—Dorren of Ashwell [East] 
— /Editor's note: This arrived just at the last minute, and is proof 
that not all pagans intend to irritate their parents. 

“iae#L him* 

The SCA is a part of my “real life,” Not the whole thing, 
not instead of, but part of it. Think about your life as you go 
through it. Do you not have different personae? Are you the 
same person at work as at home? to your child? to your 
parents? to people in the SCA? We are all many-facetted 
creatures and this is just one facet. It is more than just a game; 
a game doesn’t ask that you be a nicer person when you play it. 
It is much closer to a way of living life than a religion. A 
religion has a supreme being to authorize things as being good 
and evil, ok and not A way of living life says a supreme being 
isn’t necessary, doesn’t give you the cop-out of saying god or 
the devil made me do it It puts the ball in your court No 
excuses. 

—Baron Thomas Buttesthom [Caid (Southern Reaches)] 

T^e HGLiGiQii 

Hasn’t there been a time in most of our SCA careers where 
we have eaten lived and breathed SCA? The times that I have, 
I have been as devout and fervent as any deeply religious 
person I know. 

—Genevieve McCullum de Caen [Middle] 

'“If the SCA had never existed...” (JE lflaed 15:10 and Bish 
16:10) I doubt I’d be much concerned with chivalry and 
service. Urges for moral guidelines, ceremony and commu¬ 
nity? Not me. Being and growing in the SCA, I’ve gradually 
made all those to be parts of me; consider that none were 
there before. 

I get good vibes and juju from peer and non-peer alike; 
those who “live a good example” in my view. Outside the 
SCA, I found (and still find) the same warm fuzzies only 
rarely. “Yay, us...” 

—Yves Fortanier [Meridies] 

Religion, no. One of the things that religion is supposed to 
provide for you, though, is a sense of belonging. Of being part 
of a group that believes pretty much as you do. Of having 
people around who will support you when things are rough 
and rejoice with you when good things happen. And in that 
sense, which is more familial or caregiving than religious, the 
SCA fills a need for many people. We have a lot of the 
TRAPPINGS associated with modern organized religion 
(except that services never start on time), but other than that 
the SCA doesn’t qualify. 

—Nerissa Meraud de la Fontaine [West] 

I have to thank Bish for expressing the difference between 
the SCA as religion and the SCA as church. I agree totally. 
The SCA is church and the difference is so important. 

—Taryn Bran nick [Outlands] 

I am not a religious person. I did not join the SCA in search 
of a religion, and the “SCA as a Society of Saints” makes me 
very uncomfortable. I did not decide to play this game in 
order to become morally superior to the rest of the world. I 
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joined in order to “play medieval.” This “Middle Ages as it 
should have been” thing is very, very offensive. It means that 
history exists only in order to fulfill our little needs and 
no other existence on its own. I do not believe for one 
moment that our ancestors were in some way mordly supe¬ 
rior to us, more honourable, or more heroic. I think t 
demeans them to ke this attitude and ikes a very hard to 
take the SCA seriously. 

The people of the Middle Ages—and those of die SCA— 
had and have a real human dignity of their own, and too much 
fantasy seems to cast this fact far into the background To 
build a civilization out of nothing is a real, heroic accom¬ 
plishment. After that, killing dragons is nothing at all. 

I think that just one gloriously beautiful feast where 
everything is really done right does more good for the world 
than all our talk of chivalry ever will. Those f ew really 
beautiful moments are what make it worthwhile. An artist 
doesn’t have to be a saint... ^ ^ 

I would like to comment on Countess Catherine 

Blackrose’s astute observations. That religious observances 
evoke strong responses, even from those not among the floe , 
may be due to the resonance of archetypes, those inner unages 
and symbols which are just as much a part of us as our 
opposable thumbs. It is certainly and explicitly an element 
of the power of neopagan observances. Perhaps the intensity 
with which so many of us are involved with this game can be 
explained thusly: The SCA, simply by stressing other 
archetypes, creates a meta-religious phenomenon, and since the 
SCA includes a standard of ethics (chivalry) and behavior 
(courtesy) it can become as whole-life orienting as conven- 

tional religions can. . * 

Archetype story: In my mid-thirties, having been knighted 

for less than three years, I was introduced to a twenty-year- 
old brand-new knight as “one of the older k " 1 8 hts of *® 
kingdom.” I burst out laughing. All this time I had thought 
I was a “warrior,” and now I had been cast in the role of 
“elder 1 ” 

—Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge [Atenveldt] 

OLD© PITOTS 

A reason to collect newcomers around you: “I love their 
perspective on things, and I like to bask in their enthusiasm 
and remember when I was that excited about things. ey 
tell me about the most routine little thing in the same way 
little kids will run in screaming with some bug they found- 
like it’s the first time such a bug has been seen by mankind. 
Anymore, on the way home from an event I m thinking o 
how irritated I am and how much dirty laundry there is to 

do ” 

That was written some years back (in a letter) and those 
newcomers are peers now. It’s nice to be around newcomers 

to help me see the world as new. 

I guess that’s why some old people like children so 
much—proximity to innocence and amazement. 

F —^lflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

I agree with Tivar [17:24], but the one thing the SCA can 
never be for me again is new. I remember how exotic it was to 
put on Medieval Armor (!) and take a broadsword (!) and 


sturdy shield (!) on the field. I never dreamed that I would 
actually have an entire career in arms. Sure, there are good old 
days now, and that’s probably because I have less of them. 
Maybe that’s one of the ways to keep pixie dust shining. ,i 
—Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge [Atenveldt] 

I too miss the good old theatrical heralds like Randall of 
Hightower, John ap Griffin and Boncouer. When one of them 
was on duty there was a conscious anticipation of enjoying 
their speech for its own sake. 

—Kevin Pengrynne [West] 

Some of what was said about the decline in heraldic skills 
ri?-7] tripped a relay somewhere back in the back of my 
vacuum-tube circuitry. It is probably true that there are any 
number of heralds (marshals/seneschals/A&S officers/ 
reeves/other SCA supernumeraries) who are making some¬ 
thing of a botch of things. Why? Some possible answers 
suggest themselves (as nobody else would for them): 

1 These people are irretrievably stupid. 

2. These people are irretrievably lazy. 

3 These people are irretrievably incompetent 

4. These people are badly trained. 

5. These people are not trained at all. 

6. These people are logistically overwhelmed. 

This last point deserves amplification. THE WORLD OF 
THE SOCIETY IN A.S. XXVIII IS MORE THAN A 
LITTLE DIFFERENT FROM THE SCA WORLD OF A.S. 
X NOT ONLY IN TERMS OF QUANTITIES INVOLVED, 
BUT IN QUALITATIVE WAYS AS WELL. It was a rela¬ 
tively simple thing some years ago to stand before a gathering 
of several dozen friends (most of whom you had name 
acquaintance with) and hold fonh with grand eloquence in 
some High SCA venue or another. We didn’t know we 
couldn’t do it, we generally made most of the rules up as we 
went along, and we had no Wizened Elders to peer intently 
over our shoulders like some latter-day Tag-Team Valar. It 
We Who Remember Pangaea still stride the land as though 
we owned it, it is because there are relatively few in the SCA 
who would gainsay us. It is useful to remember that this is an 
advantage which relatively few (by comparison) newcomers 
to the SCA enjoy. Having said that... 


fteDjaLDUY 

...In the hypothetical presented by <Elflaed, I choose as 
“bad guy” the one with rank who is exploiting the weakened 
position of the local herald who may feel under the 
hammer” with a request they know won’t fly, but it s a Peer 
making the request. This seems to me to define abuse of 
position in the Society 

_/Edward of Glastonburh [Mendies] 

Unfortunately, /Elfiaed, the College of Arms has succeeded 
in making the current rules on conflict so arcane that indeed 
one does need to go to the (book) heralds to get something 
passed I think the problem is more that it is so difficult to 
get to the book heralds in most places. I finally forced the 
College of Heralds here (ah! the power of the Crown!) to set 
up a consultation table at all major events, so that someone 
could avoid going through months of submissions and rejec¬ 
tions. At first, of course, there were screams of outrage; after 
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a couple of years some of them actually were gracious enough 
to come to me and say “We thought you were being terrible 
when you required us to do this, but it is the best thing we 
have ever done!” And it has made the reputation of the 
College of Heralds here vastly better than it used to be 
(which was at least as low as Kirk suggests it is in Calontir- 
—although the idea of a course of training in pronouncing 
weirdly spelled names is great). Now, people routinely go to 
the consultation table, explain what they want, and actually 
get advice on how to get something which is both close to 
what they had in mind and has a reasonable chance of passing. 
Some of them even go away with something unlike what they 
started with saying, “This is exactly what I always wanted, I 
just didn’t realize it, or how to explain it, before!” 

[And on another topic] I have been urging for years (soon 
to be decades) that our College of Arms make some more 
sensible policy on registering devices than the current “for 
ever and ever, without exception.” At an absolute minimum, 
those who registered something (in the initial rush of enthu¬ 
siasm?) but wandered away without ever being awarded arms 
ought to have their armory released at death. My personal 
inclination would be to release the devices of those who have 
been dropped out for half the history of the Society (and who 
never became armigerous). That seems to be what Kevin is 
suggesting when he says “restoring inactive armory”—but 
some clear policy will be needed as to what constitutes 
inactivity, and how long one might reasonably wait to see if 
someone will return (after being away at school, in the 
military, or whatever). 

—William the Lucky [West] 

I have two friends who are mundanely dead who have 
registered arms. Who would go about releasing these now? 
Would it be published like a legal notice for their friends to 
approve tacitly or to oppose by writing? 

Maybe there should be a big clean-up season in which local 
heralds check around and get as much stuff released as 
possible—at least the badges of households which disbanded 
ten years ago, and such like. When the request was made about 
a year ago for people to release armory they weren’t using, I 
talked to our local herald about cleaning up my own little 
pile of registered stuff. She said “You need to put it in 
writing,” and that was about the end of that. Maybe if there 
was a form and they could just put it in front of us for a 
signature... I figure if Ihave a problem with writing, there 
are others for whom it would never be released in a century, 
even though they’re perfecdy willing to approve its release. 

I bet there’s no way to sort the armorial by group—maybe 
not even by kingdom, since people move around so much. 

—JElflxd of Duckford [Outlands] 

I’ve been thinking about this [restoring inactive devices to 
circulation] for a while and here is my present view: 

1) Create two classes of registration, permanent and 
temporary. 

2) Make all current registrations permanent 

3) Make all new registrations temporary—lapse in five years 

4) Temporary registrations become permanent on several 

criteria: 

a) Certain SCA rank—peerage. Crown, Coronet, landed 
Baron 


b) Maintenance of membership for five years 

c) banishment, great infamy, etc. 

d) death (real) during the period (b) 

The objective is to protect widely seen arms (and names) and 
release rarely seen ones, while also holding arms whose 
display would be unpleasant out of use (c & d). 

—Henry of Linlithgow [Middle] 1 

The best court heralds (which I am not) are the best at 
creating magic, and making the Crown look good, and setting 
up an atmosphere that enables people to believe. The best 
answer to bad heralds is for good nobles to discuss courts 
with them. 

—Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

Here in Caid the training of heralds in all three forms— 
court book and field—is seriously encouraged. At our 
collegiums usually held twice a year standards of the class 
offerings cover all three areas as well as classes for newcom¬ 
ers on how to pick a name and device. Although I can t speak 
with total assurance similar practices assuredly follow in the 
other kingdo ms. I would like to address each of the three 
areas of Society heraldry. 

Court Heraldry is by far the hardest area for a herald to do 
a good job at, in part due to the very nature of the job. 
Running court well is, like most things in life, accomplished 
with practice. And to be honest, that is something most 
heralds get few chances at Running a court at the baronial or 
shire level is different from proceedings with a royal 
presence. Now with a barony you can expect a royal presence 
at least once a year and a shire or college at the whim of the 
royalty. This does not present many times to display one’s 
abilities. And there have been several reigns where the 
monarchs travel with their personal herald and the local 
herald has no chance to perform. In six years as a herald, two 
for my shire and four at large, I have “done court” for a royal 
presence three times. Each time was easier than the one before. 

Book Heraldry, or the choosing of a name and device for a 
person, is perhaps the most satisfying part of heraldry for me. 
To help a person pick a name and to take their ideas for a device 
and produce a piece of acceptable heraldry that they and the 
Society are happy with is great! A competent book herald 
does not “jack people around.” Communication between the 
herald and the prospective armiger is most important. Two 
things need to be mentioned in defense of “book heralds”: 
Heralds are not arbiters of good taste, and we have what we 
call “The Toyota Rule: you want it, you get it” [no matter 
how ugly or bad we think it is if it meets the rules of submis¬ 
sion it will be yours to live with]. The process of registering 
a name and device has dropped in time from over two years to 
about nine months from the time a herald is presented with 


1 I have been a landed baron as long as Ealdormere has been a 
principality (four years come April). I have been a Pelican just 
under two years. I’ve been a Regional Herald, but never held 
Kingdom Office nor been a seneschal. I’ve never been an SCA 
fighter. 

Henry Troup is a software engineer and a volunteer first 
responder. I live in a small town near a medium city (Ottawa- 
Hull/National Capital Region, Canada. 

I have a complete set of ThinkWell. 
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the material till the result is returned to the individual. 
When the herald has the requisite copies of the various forms 
and the accompanying fees they are presented at the kingdom 
heralds monthly meeting. If all is correct copies of die 
acceptable heraldry are sent to the Laurel King of Arms. The 
laurel staff then send copies of the report to each of the other 
kingdoms for their heralds to review and comment on. This 
crtches errors that happen at one kingdom when reviewed by 
another. Laurel gets the return comments and then makes a 
decision which is returned to the submitting kingdom and 
then to the submitter. Even after all of this if a person is not 
satisfied with the results (name or device bounced.) there is an 
appeal process to Laurel for a review and final decision. 

Once a name and device is registered that person must send 
a letter to the kingdom herald to release that name and device 
from the rolls. Unless or until that is done the name and 
device remain active even if the person no longer is active for 
whatever reasons. Devices can also be left in a will. 

I have been successful in helping to pass over sixty names, 
devices and badges in my tenure as a herald. ^Elfhed, I have 
never sent anything up the line that I knew for a fact would 
not pass and 1 could list a reason why....This is not to say that 
all I’ve submitted to the college of heralds has passed or even 
been good heraldry but I would not willingly or willfully 
waste my time or that of my fellow heralds. 

Field Heraldry is the most commonly seen view of a 
herald, out on the field with a couple of fighters while the 
garbled sounds come out of the heralds mouth which might be 
the name of something unless the herald is having a fit or 
attack. Half the problem with names would be settled if the 
fighters signing up at the lists table would PRINT their 
names as usually requested. The other thing that would help 
would be a phonetic spelling if there is a question about the 
name. And this happens to everyone, for I’ve had my name 
butchered in tourneys too, even by my local herald. It may 
hurt some fighters’ feelings if they are not universally recog¬ 
nized but if they sign in like a doctor writing a prescription, 
the herald does the best with whatever the lists officer 
manages to decipher. If I have time before the round starts 
and the fighters are present I will ask about pronunciations, 
or I’ll ask another herald or the marshal. It is by no means 
perfect, but I try not to butcher the same name twice in the 
same tourney (at least not butcher it the same way)! 

In Caid the field heraldry classes always touch upon vocal 
projection and how not to hurt yourself while performing 
your duties as a herald. Of course those who have heralds 
with voice training have a great advantage as well as luck to 
work with. My voice does not have the range or training for 
the job of herald that I wish that it had. And yes, vocal pro¬ 
jection affects court too. Nobody likes to be at the back of 
the hall trying to lip read what the royals and herald are 
talking about. 

If your kingdom has heralds that seemingly don’t under¬ 
stand what is going on or to care, then the problem in your 
lands is deeper than you think. Heralds support the pageantry 
(court), activities (field) and socialization (book) that is the 
SCA. Yes it is part of the bureaucracy of the Society but not 
unto itself any more than the seneschal or the marshal. It is a 
tough job when at court or on the field the only recognition 
that you receive is when you make a mistake. How many of 


your readers have written service award recommendations for 
the work of the local herald? Sir Rodney of Dangerfield 

move over! „ . „ 

—Manus le Dragonier [Caid] 

The best court heralds I’ve seen have stentorian voices, a 
general condescension to everyone except the monarchs, a 
light, gentle touch of the forsoothly accent, the capacity to 
improvise with no effort, an unmistakable sense of humor 
informing their Grand High Seriousness, and seem to have 
been bom with fussiness around the details of protocol. 

These people do not simply add to the court experience. 
They create the medievalness of the court, and keep it from 
being just a club assembly. They are kingdom treasures. 
Unfortunately, like all treasures, their value is so high 
because they are so rare. 

It seems that most of the herald’s work takes place in the 
library. That’s where the prestige of the office seems to come. 

I have no experience of the heraldic inner sanctum, but I hope 
that Court Heraldry, without the need to equal Boutell’s 
erudition, may become a distinct path within the college. This 
can only enhance SCA life for everyone, not to mention pro¬ 
vide opportunities for the theatrically-minded who may not 
wish to master the correct terminology for every pose a lion 
may take. 

—Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge [Atenveidt] 

The comments by Kirk FitzDavid and ^Elflaed [17.7] 
marked the disparity in heralds and the impact they have on 
most of us in performing their duties. The complaint of mis¬ 
pronouncing names is more easily dealt with than the other 
accusations. While there are opportunities for court to get 
the pronunciations ahead of time, once you are in court your 
mind can go blank or your tongue twist and you blow the 
name. On the field you have fewer chances to get the name 
before you’ve messed up the call to the field. In the Western 
Crown Tourney there may be 100 entrants on four fields and 
it is unlikely that even an experienced herald will know most 
of them. 

The other concerns about lack of style or knowledge are 
more difficult There are a number of talented heralds out 
there with all the style and grace you could ask for, but only a 
few of them are active at any given time. Heraldry can be a 
very demanding activity and there is a constant need for new 
heralds. While I am still rostered as a herald, I frequently do 
not get to the larger events and I have gotten lazy about 
volunteering when I am at one. More often I volunteer to 
marshal rather than herald when I am not being lazy. I am 
there to help if I am needed, but my interests are more in other 
directions now. The same is likely true of more talented 
heralds. 

This leaves us with making the most of the active heralds 
who are left, and taking chances with less polished heralds to 
give them experience. It is incumbent on the Principal 
Heralds and their deputies to weed out the poor ones and 
cultivate the better ones, but each event is a new challenge in 
finding someone with both the style and the voice to carry a 
court. A good herald can make a court flow well and involve 
the onlookers. He or she can make up for Royalty with little 
stage presence. But a good herald just is not always available. 

As far as book heraldry, even if the local herald has the 
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confidence to tell Duke Huffn’Puff his arms can’t pass, 
unless you have a direct conflict or rule to cite, there may be 
the possibility that the proposed device will hit a gap in the 
maze of registered devices and pass. There is also a fine line 
between confidence and arrogance. You would be far worse 
off with a herald who abuses the position and rejects submis¬ 
sions based on personal opinion rather than careful conflict 
research. 

I guess my bottom line is that if you are concerned about 
the quality of the heraldry in your area, look at what you can 
do to improve it Encourage those people you believe are 
doing things right or who might have the potential to be good 
heralds. And if you are Royalty, take the time to work with 
your heralds before and after court to let them know how you 
want things done and encourage them to improve and keep 
doing courts. It is the Royalty’s court, but the herald is Your 
voice, and it is in your best interest to cultivate a good voice. 

—Anton Hojen [West] 

Among other odds and ends I’m the senior Midrealm 
herald in charge of field heraldry. Heralds have a bad rep here, 
also, but we’re working on it The book heraldry problem 
adds to it, but there are a lot of factors that contribute. Field 
heraldry is the lowest prestige position we have. You pay 
your dues with field work as a way to get into “the good 
stuff,” and most of the senior heralds avoid it like the plague. 
It looks easy, so people are put into the role with no prepara¬ 
tion, and get overwhelmed. Several influential Midrealm 
chivalry are notorious herald haters. Fighters and marshals 
have picked up on this disdain, and now we have an opposi¬ 
tional relationship with the marshallate, although we’re 
working on it Since people despise the job, we have trouble 
recruiting competent labor because they don’t want to be 
despised, too. With inexperienced or incompetent staff, we 
look bad, earn people’s disgust and create an endless cycle. 
Additionally, marshalls, lists mistresses and royalty don’t 
know how to work with us. Frequently we can’t get the 
information we need to do the job properly. We re not 
respected, so we’re not ousted; sometimes we can’t get access 
to scrolls to practice reading them or find out how to say the 
names. Even within the college of heralds, oral work is not as 
valued. Think about it—Laurel’s main job is to process 
submissions. He doesn’t have time to oversee court and field 
work. Consequently, to be a Society-level herald, you must be 
a book herald. It’s hard to break into the upper circles on field 
and court work alone. 

Yet there are some signs of change. The Middle has been 
working on developing a better herald training program. 
Most of the principal heralds I know are sympathetic and 
supportive of field heraldry, even if they don’t have time to 
do much about it 

We have a wonderful Earl Marshal who has allowed us to 
start trying to work with marshals and get them to work 
with us. He’s even let us run some classes specifically for 
marshalls on how to be marshail-in-charge of a tourney and 
how to use the heralds. We’ve been trying to get some chivs 
to publicly support heraldry, with a couple of notable 
successes. More and more, the heralds here are looking at 
field and court work as equally important to book work. It’s 
a slow process, but someday, maybe... 


Re Kevin Perigrynne’s idea of re-circulating inactive 
devices. It sounds good, but we have to have written permis¬ 
sion of the owner before we can release it. How do we track 
down those thousands of people who registered stuff, then 
left the SCA, to get their permission? 

—Garlanda [Middle] 

Garlanda, what if the education were aimed at the whole 
kingdom, rather than just heralds and marshals? What if 
every member of the chivalry (or every fighter) were asked to 
volunteer to help field heralds (either announcing or running 
cards; or helping with names and titles between rounds or 
something) at least once in the course of the next year? What 
if there were a series of short articies, at least suggestions and 
reminders, run in The Pale over the next several months? 
Maybe you could get some of the royalty involved and 
interested. Hmmmm. 

—iElflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

SCRIBAL B^CfiLQG. 

I notice there is now a French Tatiana, who is also a 
scribe. Who also drew the same parallel that I did—whoa! 
Dejaink. 

—Tatiana Nikolaevna [West] 

So maybe not; maybe I just keep on spelling your name every 
imaginable way. Sorry. (Not really; I mean there is another 
T atian a, and I am sorry I misspell Nikolaevna.) 

—aelflaED 

Of course the Crown doesn’t want to give out “plain” 
scrolls, but if that’s what it takes to avoid burning out all the 
scribes in the Kingdom, then DO IT! As Parchment 
(Meridian herald in charge of scroll stuff), I tried to do two 
things: Encourage the production of fine scrolls by the 
artisans of the kingdom, and reduce the expectations of the 
populace in the area of scrolls. If the populace is not expect¬ 
ing a totally hand-done scroll, it will be that much more 
special if they get one. If they are expecting the equivalent of 
a Book of Kells carpet page, then of course they’ll get a little 
testy when they get a photocopied scroll, colored with felt- 
tip pens. Have high goals; encourage creativity, artistry, and 
research; but be realistic about what is possible with the 
resources you have (human and material). 

I have a scroll that was photocopied, filled in (not in 
calligraphy) by the hand of the Queen (including the King’s 
“signature”), that I colored after the fact. I also have a scroll 
that was completely hand illuminated, with calligraphy by 
the Queen (different Queen). I appreciate the latter scroll for 
the talented effort and hours of work that went into it (and 
the fact that it’s really beautiful). I value the awards they 
represent equally. The scroll that is “proof’ of an award 
doesn’t alter the value of that award. 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Meridies] 

Like any other work of one’s hands, a scroll is done when 
it’s done' and not before. The number of hours spent on it has 
no relation whatsoever to the award it commemorates. What 
does matter is the design, which is geared to the recipient. 
What is the background and persona of the recipient? Do I 
know what actions or activities led to the award? These 
things all influence my choice of calligraphic hand and the 
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sort of illumination I’ll use. Does the recipient have a stated 
preference (worst of all)? I don’t plan on spending 40 hours 
on a scroll, or five hours, or any other number. I do know that 
whatever it is, it’s going to take at least three hours, because 
that’s how long it takes to cut the paper to size, smooth the 
cut edges with a file, draw margins, rule all the lines in pencil 
for the calligraphy, and draw up an illuminated capital 
(which is the least amount of illumination one can get away 
with). Add another two hours if we’re talking Arms, an 
Achievement of Arms (helm, mantling, supporters, crest, 
motto), more than one illuminated letter, a border, or a 
miniature. All this happens before pen or paintbrush gets 
near the thing. I’m not even going to talk about preparing 
vellum/parchment, or working with gold leaf. That’s why I 
told you earlier that even a pre-printed scroll takes two hours 
to do; a simple oath of fealty (text plus a simple illuminated 
capital letter) takes me five hours. Maybe it would go faster 
if I didn’t rule the paper and used a felt tip pen, but then, it d 
also be faster if we all just gave up this scroll nonsense and 
used a laser printer. 

Hold on a minute. Do you truly think that people who 
complain about scribes’ work learned that from scribes 
critiquing each other? I beg to differ. There is a vast differ¬ 
ence between making cutting remarks about someone’s efforts 
and a true critique—and one is not likely to confuse the two. 
It’s the fine line one walks between constructive and destruc¬ 
tive criticism. And I will add. Right on, ! 

—Tanka (Tatiana Nikolaevna Tumanova) [West] 

eTOUWG peeit^Ge 

I agree with you on many levels, JElflxd. [16:16]. While 
I’m proud to have uplifted my Duchess, Deschive Luciana 
D’Avignon, and served my kingdom as suzerain, royal peerage 
does lose its luster a bit when you see party-on Sword-Savants 
muddle through a reign and still get the big, shiny hat at the 
end. Let’s face it, you can (within reason) inflict the most 
godawful political abatoirs on your kingdom/principality, an 
you will STILL OUTRANK the hard-working aparatchnicks 
of the other orders when you step down. And I don’t buy 
what a fellow royal peer once said: “Oh, there are royal peers, 
and then there are ROYAL PEERS.” Wrong; it’s still a 
luxury that two branches of the peerage will never enjoy. For 
better or worse, the fighting caste will always have their 
hand on the tiller of the SCA Ship of State until we find a 
more equitable form of navigation. 

—Dietrich von Vogelsang [Caid] 

It’s a luxury fighters and their paramours (or chosen 
platonic business partners) enjoy; non-peers win Crowns too. 
It’s not that part that bothers me. It could be a girl-thing. 
When a man is prince or king by right of champion, it’s such an 
oddity [all three times, and two (maybe all three) were 
already royal peers] that there’s no stigma. 

Maybe the stigma is mostly in my head. I’m not “pink,” 
not from a cheerleader, drill-team background, and there 
seems to be much pinkness in the Order of the Rose crowd. 
That’s just not how I identify myself—a woman on the arm 
of a jock. I always dated musicians, and aside from his jockish 
proclivities, Gunwaldt is a musician. 

I think your friend is on to something. There are royal 


peers (the kind I don’t want to be identified with) and then 
there are royal peers who raise the average and improve the 
reputation of the rest of them. I think there are pelicans and 
then there are Pelicans , and so on around the orders. 

—vElflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

eQWMTY 0* peeiv£Ge3 

Quick! T hink of the personification of knighthood! 

Who’d you think of? 

We’ve tried playing this game as a way of explaining what 
the peerages are to newcomers, especially as I maintain that 
it’s more than an award. The personages that I always give 
are: 

Knight: Lancelot du Lac 
Laurel: Leonardo da Vinci 

Pelican: St. Thomas More (I get some debate on that one) 
or else William Marshall 
For Roses I tend to go for St Margaret. 

I wonder if there is some significance to the fact that my 
knight is legendary and my others were flesh and blood? 

—Sion Andreas o Wynedd [Middle] 

Well, how ’bout El Cid as a Pelican? 

—iElflted of Duckford [Oudands] 

Beg to differ, Connor mac Cinneide. As a Laurel, I feel 
that I have plenty of historical ideals to look up to. Galileo, 
Da Vinci, Michelangelo, Guttenberg—those are just a few of 
my personal favorites. In any society or culture, there are 
always those whose creativity has changed the world. They 
may not be as visible as the Warrior, but their presence is 
certainly felt, and often in far more lasting ways. 

—Tanka [West] 

Lady Morag describes elevation ceremonies of Lochac in 
TW 16:11. I think the habit of introducing the nominee and 
announcing their skills and attributes is a great idea! I haven’t 
seen it done here in Meridies but I’d Really Like To. Then 
a gain since a peer is supposed to be an example, a nominee 
should already have some renown, no? Also, considering your 
locale, Morag, I suppose renown, much less reputation, is less 
common where the groups are so far-flung. Perhaps readers 
from other sparsely-populated areas can add to this. 

—Yves Fortanier [Meridies] 

There is a habit, or custom, that has popped up in the 
Midrealm over the last few years, similar to the one /ElfLed 
described [17:8-9]. It was originally that, in the case of a 
sprouting Laurel for example, a member of each of the other 
three peerage orders (Chivalry, Pelican and Rose) would 
attest to the sprout’s martial prowess (or at least chivalry), 
service and courtesy. I guess die purpose was to demonstrate 
that the peer presumptive was a well-rounded person. 

The candidate usually chooses as representatives of those 
peerages, people with whom he is close. More recendy, as the 
Rose has become a non-patent order, royal peers have been 
being added to the ceremony; a member of the order to which 
the candidate is being elevated has been added in some cases; 
and, if the truth be told, the whole thing is getting a little out 
of hand. 

Still, I have been asked to speak, as Laurel, for a Laurel 
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sprout put on vigil at the War. For the lady in question, it is 
my honour and privilege to speak, and so I shall. 

“I have known Ilyana since she came to this kingdom. 
When first I met her, she brought a gift of music and song and 
laughter. She has never since that day ceased to give of herself 
and of her many talents, so great is the love she bears for the 
Society and its people. 

“I say it is a meet and right thing that she be made a 
member of this order, and I shall be pleased to do her honour 
and rejoice to call her cousin.” 

Other little things which have been added recently to the 
Laurels’ ceremony in our kingdom include peerage cloaks (big 
cloaks with the person’s arms on them), laurel wreaths (in 
various media) and even collars (mine is a collar of letters 
which decodes to the steps for the bassedanse La Nonpareil; 
Urraca’s in the bassedanse La Beaute de Castille), all 
optional. Medallions run from molded plastic to tooled 
leather to cast metal to engraved amber. As in most places, 
these medallions are passed down. Mine came from Rosanore 
of Redthom and wait to Urraca Yriartte de Gamboa. 

For the other orders: Pelicans hereabouts communally 
flap their “wings” with the fledgling Pelican. Their medal¬ 
lions are usually passed down as are the Laurels’, and as are 
knights’ chains. One regional difference for our knights is 
that Northwoods knights are made with the Northwoods 
chain, and its lineage is recited as it is presented. Knights, the 
last time I checked, receive the chain from the queen’s hands, 
are belted by their lady, are invested with their spurs by. two 
brother knights, and usually take the “last blow unan¬ 
swered” as a ritual tap, although I have seen people slammed 
pretty hard. 

I’m glad we don’t pound Laurels. 

—Sion Andreas o Wynedd [Middle] 

iuhgdgfi BiFfe^ences 

Of course all the Laurels’ cloaks are different. Could it be 
possible to put Laurels in uniforms? 

—Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

Peerage cloaks are a new trend in the Middle. Most often 
they are in one’s livery colors. Your arms are on the back, 
surmounted by a coronet, if you are entitled, and surrounded 
by an orle of chain, a laurel wreath, a chaplet of roses, or drops 
of blood, depending on the peerage. Some have the order sym¬ 
bol on the back and one’s arms on the front. They are really 
pompous, but lots of fun. [see 17:10] 

—Garlanda [Middle] 

After living in Meridies, Calontir and now the Middle, I 
have found differences not only with the kingdoms but also 
within the kingdoms. For example the eastern part of the 
Mid-Realm is more sedate than the western portions. In 
Meridies the eastern part seems almost like a different 
Kingdom from the west. Why is that, I wonder? When I was 
living in Calontir I noticed that the western part of Calontir 
has a strong influence from Ansteorra and the Eastern part 
was much more like the Middle. 

—Genevieve McCollum de Caen [Middle] 


G5e#ponjS 

By kingdom law [in the Middle], any member of the chivalry 
may approach the Crown wearing steel. Any member of 
Curia may approach the Crown at any time, regardless of 
what they are wearing. Chivs are specifically given the right 
to wear a sword in the sanctum during their peerage ceremony. 
[see 17:4 for prior discussion] 

I think the basis for disarming is related to fealty. Who 
can tell who is in fealty just by looking at them? And with 
the Dark Horde playing such a prominent role in our history, 
it was a very relevant issue. 

As queen, I once had to deal with an actual death threat 
against an officer during court. I found it very comforting to 
know that disarming was an enforceable custom here. 

—Garlanda [Middle] 

TO#3T3 

As William the Lucky points out, there is no West Kingdom 
tradition per se, but there are some local traditions. In the 
Barony of Golden Rivers (now the Province of Golden Rivers 
of the Principality of Cynagua) we instituted the tradition of 
toasting the Crown at feasts, in part to remind the populace 
that they were part of something bigger than our little local 
puddle. The tradition continues to this day, at least at the 
annual anniversary feast in November. 

As to who and how, in Golden Rivers and in most other 
places where I have observed the custom, the first (‘Royal’) 
toast is performed by the nominal host (in our case the 
Baron). Our tradition was that the toast was “To Their 
Majesties” if they were present and ‘To the Crown” if they 
were not After that the order was usually other relevant 
Royalty (i.e.., the local Coronet and any visiting Royalty), 
other notables present, the Autocrat, the Cooks, and generally 
free-for-all thereafter. 

I am not convinced that the custom of formal toasts is 
entirely correct for our historic period (at least the early 
parts). The toasting I’ve seen and participated in probably 
owes more to British military custom and 18th Century 
manners than to anything that took place in a castle great hall 
on the Scottish border in 1358. 

—Kevin Perigrynne [West] 

Kevin’s right again! (So says the Oxford English 
Dictionary.) All references to “toasts” as such and by that 
name begin c. 1700. Back to 1300 there are examples in 
writing, in English, of drinking to people’s health. The thing 
to say is “wes heil” and the response of those you drink to is 
“drinc heil,” and it can be translated (and often has been!) as 
“to your health.” Therefore a person who wants to drink to 
the king’s health could stand and say ‘To the King’s health!” 
If the king is sitting there, he could say “To Your Majesty’s 
health.” The magic formula involved, that of making a wish 
(usually for health) and then drinking alcohol could be 
extended to victory in a battle, a fruitful marriage, long life 
(the “and many more” at birthdays), success on a quest, etc. 

“To the Crown” doesn’t strike me as a proper salutation. 
The Crown is a legal entity, without a proper human form to 
wish health upon. Wish health to the King and the Queen! 

—jElflaed [Outlands] 
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ftocj 7*1.3111? peeiE\js? 

If someone deserves a peerage, give it to them; if not, not. 
(Robin of Gilwell said it much more eloquently [15:20], and I 
agree with his view.) However, I can see things that would 
get in the way of peerages being given to those seen by the 
general populace as deserving. The personal knowledge of the 
candidate by members of the Peerage can be crucial (I would 
hesitate to vote for someone that nobody in the order knows). 
Geographical location, distance from the closest member of a 
particular order, can greatly affect this. Some people who 
have given great service simply cannot travel as much as 
others. There is a perception among a certain sector of the 
populace, at least in my comer of the Known World, that the 
criteria for the peerage orders has become much more 
stringent (as the present members continue to grow and serve, 
they expect the new members to be at an equal level). I do not 
know the criteria for choosing peers in this kingdom, but I do 
know that there have been people who felt service by certain 
members of the populace was not being recognized, when 
their level of service was far and above that given by many of 
the peers at the time they received their peerage. Yes, these 
peers have continued to add to their Society resume, but we 
need to look where they were when they were made peers. 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Meridies] 1 


peeius jseKVnus 


lifted and many others have spoken of the dignity of the 
Crown and the theatrical need for “image” in the SCA. 
Therefore I think it is a wonderful thing if Dukes and 
Duchesses, IN FULL REGALIA AND NEVE R IN OLD 
“KITCHEN GARB,” serve the head table at a feast. They do 
great honour to a head table of lesser rank say the local 
baron—and they should fight for the privilege of serving the 
King and Queen (a “stage” fight or squabble, nice and period 
but friendly). On the other hand, a Duchess actually cooking 
the feast or pushing a broom should be in disguise. I am dead 
serious. It hurts to see the upper nobility reduced to menial 
tasks, except as ritually appropriate. I made the mistake of 
ironing my own dress where it was easy for anyone to see 
while I was Princess of Drachenwald, and this really bothered 

people. Princesses do not do laundry in public. As our buddy 

Scarlett O’Hara learned, if a lady is reduced to working in the 
fields to put food on the table, she should do it with gloves 
on and make sure on one every knows. We have a very demo¬ 
cratic, somewhat bourgeois, notion of what work becomes a 
peer in the SCA. I think this is a totally 20th century notion. 
A peer can work long and hard, he can work himself to death, 
but not at such tasks as are unbecoming a peer. We have all 
read of Spanish hidalgos in period who would starve before 
stooping to manual labour—but who might serve the king to 


1 Lady Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill, is a 16th century Flemish lady 
living in England [who wears really OLD fashions (haven t had 
the time to do Tudor yet)], the proud owner of one of the golden 
apples of the Daughters of Aduin (award given by the gentlemen of 
the Barony of Thor’s Mountain to the lady of their choice), and 
presendy holds NO OFFICES (free at last!). Martha Knowles is a 
Records manager for a government contractor (at least for the tune 

being). 


die death. I have read of medieval 3reton nobles who lacked 
wealth, working their own farms—always in gloves, to 
distinguish themselves from peasants. Merchants of some 
nations in some periods might very well be nobles, but in 
other periods, a nobleman could NEVER meddle in trade. 

The bottom line is that while in the SCA we might be 
holding a small event, and be desperate for help, and need the 
Duchess in the kitchen—or the Duchess might be the best cook 
around—still, she should keep a ready low profile in there. 
In the medieval context she is taking away the cook s living 
from him, which is ungracious use of a servant, and in the SCA 
context she just might be making it harder for the new blood, 
who do not have peerages, to distinguish themselves by their 
service. Give the kids a chance... 

But that head table—it should always be served by peers. 
The Black Prince served his captive French King. This is only 

fitting. . ^ , 

—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 


peeoa Few 

Fear no, awe yes. I was always in awe of the peerages, espe¬ 
cially the knights. Still am, even though I am one now 
myself. Heck, with the examples that Meridies is blessed 
with (some of whom contribute their thoughts to this fine 
publication) I’m not surprised to still feel that way. (Pardon 
me, my Southern Pride is showing.) 

—Sir Manfred von Schwarzwald [Meridies] 

I never really suffered much from peer fear. Maybe that 
comes from being in the company of John the Bearkiller. He 
has always been such a “regular guy” it made all the other 
people he introduced me to seem like “regular people. I 
don’t think there is any need for people to suffer. Aren t we 
all pretty much the same? 

nAnAtnAVA dp. FA/fiddlcl 


Recently I was talking to a new member who asked me 
whether I went to SF cons. I answered that I used to go to one 
a year, in order to meet and talk to the writers who came. Her 
response to this was an awestruck, “You t-talk to the (gasp!) 
wr-wr-wrirers?” I think it’s the same in the SCA, but I can’t 
figure it. Maybe I have some obscure genetic defect that 
renders me incapable of being overly impressed with anyone, 
or perhaps I just like talking to other adults. 

—William Fitzgerald [East] 


It may be fun to roam without your regalia, but you need to 
be careful when doing so. I’ve aiways been a bit uncomfort¬ 
able wearing mine, but I’ve also seen newer members upset or 
embarrassed because peers or royals did not make themselves 
known as such. There has to be a compromise between making 
a newer member feel at ease and making them feel foolish. 
Check your motives—in some instances not wearing your 
regalia is as much of a power play as wearing it. 

—Falada [Meridies] 


Some “peer fear,” i.e. fear of becoming a peer, may have to 
do with the lack of desire to become such a role model. I want 
the freedom to laugh too loud, drink a little too much at 
feast, or take a nap without people demanding my presence. 
Even now, because of some of the responsibilities I have 
accepted, I feel certain constraints on my behavior that chafe 
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some [yes, I normally want to act genteelly, but I also don’t 
want to be frowned upon for being less than graceful (as I 
often am) or criticized for not showing up for something 
when real life takes over]. I’m service oriented but don’t 
necessarily want the notoriety that comes with recognition of 
that service. [Give me the scroll and forget about 
me...please?] 

—Marthe Elspeth of Oak Hill [Meridies] 

I don’t think that I’m particularly afraid of any peer that I 
know (even the ones I don’t like), and I know quite a few. But 
I do know at the same time that I will have a more enjoyable 
time with some than I will with others. Some peers really 
aren't very approachable, tend to be “clubby” with each other 
while giving others the good old frost job. Than I only talk 
to if I have to do so. I certainly won’t go out of my way to be 
treated the way I have been by some peers. 

Someone said they thought that older peers were easier to 
approach. I think that is my experience too. The people I like 
best and get along with best all seem to have come on the 
scene before A.S. X. Maybe they’re mote relaxed about it all 
or come from a time when most people were. Maybe it takes 
some people a while to come back down to earth. 

I was told by a friend of mine, who is a Pelican, about an 
incident in which she was conversing with someone else who 
had recently been ‘pelicaned’ (sounds so much better than 
‘given the bird’). Someone came up and talked to this other 
person, who sort of politely but coldly got rid of them, then 
turned to my friend and said, “That’s why we peers only talk 
to other peers. Someone always wants something from you.” 

Although I am not a peer myself, I feel that as a Grantee of 
Arms and a Court Baron, I have an obligation to make my 
experience and knowledge available to all should they want 
it, especially out here in the middle of the ocean, 8000 miles 
from Caid and 1200 miles from Lochac. I have done a few 
things since I joined in A.S. XIII and hope I have a lot to offer 
those who are newer. 

I feel that when the Crown gives you a title or an award, 
any award, they aren’t saying “Go ye out into the world and 
be a big shot and lord it over everyone.” They are handing you 
a bigger job. They are saying, “Go ye out into the world and 
work your butt off. Keep it going; be an example to others 
and help the next guy up. What good is it to learn to fly if 
you don’t teach someone else? 

All too often, I suspect, someone gets something and 
NOW THEY’VE ARRIVED! Now they’re IMPORTANT! 
They are, but not for the reasons they think. 

Isn’t it part of the oath a person swears when they become 
a peer: to help others, teach and continue to benefit the 
Society? Yes, people do want something from them. That’s 
why they’re peers. Sometimes they want the wrong things. 
So help them realize what the right things are. Who is better 
equipped? 

On the positive side, I know some really great people who 
are also peers. Garth and Tatiana for two, even if Tatiana 
doesn’t like “The Dream” I still like her. Garth is the kind of 
knight who should have people taking a number and waiting 
in line to be his squire. I recall their reign as Prince and 
Princess of Cynagua and my only regret was that they didn’t 
live in the Mists anymore. They did a good job. Also, there is 


Kevin Perigrynne to whom I was honoured to be squired until 
I moved to the Antipodes. Need I say more? Dinner at 
Kevin’s was sometimes like living ThinkWell. Some of the 
conversations went on for hours though they seemed like 
minutes. 

—Baron Thomas Buttesthom [Caid (Southern Reaches)] 

Tfte QIUDGH OF Tfte LOTHeL 

Kirk FitzDavid asks a very interesting question about the 
use of period materials, techniques, and tools, which I would 
love to hear commented on. 

My own comment comes from my current mundane life. I 
live in an house from the 1890’s that is largely furnished with 
antiques, and so I visit a lot of antique shops and come into 
contact with a lot of those 19th century tools that Kirk refers 
to. I am also very unhappy with a lot of the current 
“progress” in high-tech items that do NOT seem to save work 
or time. 

Recently still another of my mid-priced clothes irons gave 
way and could not be repaired because it was designed not to 
be repaired—it could not be unscrewed or opened. I told my 
husband what I really needed were 19th century flat irons, 
and he got me three of them. Well that’s how I iron my 
clothes. I do a fair amount of ironing, too, and I can keep one 
on the stove while the other cools off in use. And I can report 
that there is NO cord trailing across my work, that I don’t 
have to stay near an electrical outlet anymore, and that these 
irons are good for at least another hundred years, not two or 
three. I have also been experimenting with boiling the linens, 
among them a lot of antiques. I have great admiration for the 
Victorian laundress, and a lot of interest in the medieval one. 
I am also re-thinking if I want to put my treadle sewing 
machine into regular use. A lot of SCA people do, I think. 
Not medieval, but a step away from the too high-tech stuff 
we are surrounded with. 

The other on-going project is to fill our gardens with 
period roses—several medieval roses, and later “old” roses. 
It seems that the flowers that make their way into SCA 
events. Order of the Rose ceremonies, etc., are totally, unac¬ 
ceptably modem. So we are working on it. 

We are less than five minutes away from an 18th century 
site with gardens and working kitchens. So as for Kirk’s 
hearth-cooked feasts—we are keeping close tabs on all their 
demos, and on early varieties of common foodstuffs (why 
serve a modem apple when you just might find a medieval 
variety for the feast table?). All of this is in the context of 
our mundane life, but what we learn might find its way into 
our SCA activities in some way. 

—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 

Some knights say to hold the sword one way, others say to 
hold it differently. Students get confused but not mad. How 
come we get mad when Laurels do the same thing? 

—Robin of Gilwell [Ansteorra] 

Although I am not a Mistress of the Laurel, I am still quite 
interested in this discussion, especially since Master Geoffrey 
d’Ayr has added the category of Ephemerata [16:16], a term 
for which I thank him. How do the various kingdoms recog¬ 
nize ephemeral things such as performances or cooking? And 
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what about research that doesn’t lend itself to published 
naners e.g., helping other people researcn names, costumes, 
?ersonae, S recipes for feasts they will cook, and generally 
serving as a Walking Resource? Please note that Master 
Geoffrey says that artists of ephemerata ^ “de^ndent on 
the Crown and the Companions memory of their art, but 
toa™ ihe research I’m blinking abour, a) laurels can do ta 
themselves, and b) is done for the meek and lowly. Yes it s a 
service, but might this service, if done long 
enough extend into the nebulous region of Ephemerata. Is 
recognition for Ephemerata difficult to obtain? Do you have 
to bfable to hold it in your hand in order for it to be art. 
Sometimes it seems that ^y.^^ [Ansteorra] 

Laurel from Hell???! 0 ^ 

How about the Laurel from the Black Lagtxm? Or the 
Laurel that Time Forgot? And why no p e^ansfromHellor 
Chivalry from Hell? (I guess Roses from Hell is a contradic¬ 
tion in terms?) Talk about your type-casung. 

“Let the joyous word be spread, die wicked old Laure 

laS Auminf l am a dancemaster. I take dancers as apprentices 
because I feel that the best real work I can do with another 
person is in dance and its related arts. I wouldn t know what 
to do with a metalworker, for example, tn an apprentice 

^Talso have a distance limit, for dance is an example-driven 
art People tend to learn better by seeing what I m talking 
about. Now I do have students from outside my immediate 
sphere: in Ohio, Ealdomere, and Ansteorra notably. I do what 
I can for and with them, but it’s not as close a working rela¬ 
tionship as I enjoy with my apprentices. 

There are lots of people around to whom I would go to 
learn the elusive “peerage qualities” before I would come tt) 
me The best I can do in my situation is try to be an example, 
and I should be able to do that whether I m in a 
Laurel/apprentice relationship or not. 

Now I’ll throw one back at you, Aerum. Have y° u 
turned down someone who asked to be apprenticed. What 
were your reasons? I have done so, twice Once the chstance 
was the problem; twelve hours is just too far. This; lord is my 
student in Ealdomere. The second time I honestly had no idea 
who the person was or what they did or how seriously. I gave 
the lady some tips on how to get started m period dance and 
steered her towards a lady in her area who is good « workmg 
with beginning dancers. I was just wondering how others felt 

about the question. __ Sk)n Mdreas Q Wynedd [Middle] 

omoeia o* Tfte peLic^n 

I have many times said that if I had to tell people what to 
do I didn’t think they should be Pelicans—that Pelicans 
should be masters of not having to be told what to do. i 

Intelligence...is not the measure ot how much we 
know how to do, but of how we behave when we don t 
know what to do. It has to do with our ability to think 
up important questions and then to find ways to get 
useful answers. This ability is not a trick that can be 


taught, nor does it need to be. We are bom with it, and 
if our other deep animal needs are fairly well satisfied, 
and we have reasonable access to the world around us, 
we will put it to work on that world. 

This appeared with material showing that teaching 
animals or people tricks, behaviors, etc. only works well if 
you also remove their freedom of choice. They have to learn 
the trick and believe that they have no alternative but to 
perform it I don’t want to teach people enough tricks for 
diem to get a peerage. I would have to be there giving signals 
and distributing raw fish or M&Ms or something for every 

said “1 can'. Bach Pelican skills" and 
others have said, “You can teach them to autocrat events or to 
put out a newsletter.” I still don’t think I can I can let them 
watch me do it, and talk to them about why I m doing what 
I 5 m doing, I can write books about it and give people check- 
lists, but if they don’t have the spark and the desire which 
would cause them to leam it on their own even if I had never 
been bom, they will not, should not ever (in my opinion) be 

Pelicans. _.^Elflaed of Duckford [Oudands] 

Countess lElflaed said “People who are well deserving and 
haven’t dirtied their own pool will get peerages. [17:17]. It 
is a sad fact of life that some very deserving people are left 
out will always be left out and that maybe we just don t have 
a good way to fix this situation. Some who are not deserving 
will certainly get peerages instead...and the vast majority of 
the peers will probably continue to be decent people who 
probably do deserve their rank. I must say that I had to cheer 
for Kevin Perigrynne [17:24] where he comments that you 
have to recognize the accomplishment of people whom you 
may not like—but I fear that very often this does not happen. 
If the proposed candidate for the peerage is truly deserving, 
our personal feelings about him or her should not matter 
^ _Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 


I 


piaoT&sejs 

lifted, if you blanch at “protege” I can only imagine your 
reaction to a term of endearment used by one of my squires in 
reference to my single protege. Lord Kaplan Kara refers to 
Derwyn Smallfoot as his “proto-bro.” Scarier still, it seems 

to work well for all concerned. 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Mendies] 

I just took my first and only protege, and to be honest, I 
made the decision based not on how much I could teach her, 
but on how well we could work together. If I knew how to 
teach someone how to become a pelican, it wouldn t have 

taken so long to become one myself. ^ 

—Falada [Mendies] 

Oh boy, here we go! For the record, I was a protege, to a 
wonderful person who took me by the hand (and when needed, 
by the neck) and taught me that not only does it count to 


1 j ohn Holt, Teach Your Own; A Hopeful Path for Education, 1981 
[has been published by four companies so far; mine was Dell]; 
Holt was quoting himself from an earlier book. How Children ran. 
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accomplish good things, but to do so in a manna - as to offend 
as few people as possible. No, she didn’t urge me to 
compromise my own ideals, but to consider others’ feelings in 
the process. I have protdgds, and I’ve lost a few, for various 
reasons. My prot6g6s are hard workers, they have lots of 
enthusiasm, and I’ve seen peerage qualities in them. It’s what 
I perceive my job to be there for them as a sounding block, and 
to run interference for them from time to time. I don’t tell 
them what projects to undertake—they must desire to do this 
on their own. However, if they need someone to talk to. I’m 
there for them. They get my considered opinion when they ask 
for it—I’m not one of those folks given to blowing sunshine 
into a generally inaccessible part of their anatomy. They 
understood when they agreed to become my prot6gds that this 
was the agreement They learn from me and in return I learn 
from them. Through them I get to see things from another 
angle, and this helps keep me from buying into the notion that 
I’ve seen it all. There is a bond of loyalty between us (and all 
of them). I’ve yet to consider taking a new protege that my 
other associates couldn’t readily accept—and yes, I ask than 
their opinions prior to approaching someone. We’re a 
family—a support structure, and I don’t know anyone who 
can honestly support someone they dislike. But then, the same 
concept works throughout our household. When they accept a 
belt they agree to a number of things: to do service work at 
every event they attend, to be paid members of the Society, to 
uphold the laws and traditions of Meridies, and to do all 
within their power and means to enhance the Society. In 
return, I offer to assist and guide them as they attempt to 
at tain those goals which they have set for themselves. 

—Rhiannon of the Isle [Meridies] 

OIF 

I believe that in the old Midrealm, if I remember correctly, 
a major reason for choosing the white baldnc over the belt 
was for reasons of persona. If the fighter in question came 
from a culture which did not have “knighthood” per se in its 
history, the candidate might chose the baldric instead. Was 
that right, Midrealmers? 

—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 

I sense that Derwyn might have tweaked a nerve or two 
with his question about fealty and the MoA I come not to 
defend Derwyn (he scarcely needs my help), but to agree with 
him. A person who is philosophically opposed to swearing 
fealty should have every right to refrain from doing so. 
However, I would suppose that such philosophical reserva¬ 
tions would maintain regardless of the position one held in 
the leal relationship; therein lies Derwyn’s (and my) sincere 
request for clarification I’m afraid Master William 
Blackfox has constructed a few straw men; of course I would 
be willing to swear fealty to ANYONE who in good faith 
would pledge to return same, but that’s not really the point. 

And unbelted fighters have won the Meridian Crown. The 
issue is not really one of practice (or lack of same) but more 
nearly one of philosophy. If a person can freely accept fealty 
( as Sovereign, what prohibits the leal relationship when 
' practiced from the other direction? At the same time, as I’ve 
said in the past, I swear fealty to the Crown anyway; I would 
not decline to swear fealty to a Master of Arms, but I do 


wonder at the seeming inconsistency represented. 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

We choose to avoid the theoretical argument in favor of 
direct observations. Ansteorra has had three reigns under 
Masters of Arms, two under non-belted sovereigns, two 
under kings who were knighted after winning, and two under 
two knights. We haven’t seen that much difference—you can 
have good or bad reigns either way. 

Our observation is that the person, not the belt, does the 
ruling. 

—Adelicia Gilwell and Robin of Gilwell [Ansteorra] 

William the Lucky’s description of the origin of this title 
is both entirely accurate and in his usual manner most aptly 
phrased. 

My recollection of Frederick of Holland’s stated reason 
for taking the baldric was that he was departing for the East 
Realm almost immediately for educational reasons and being 
in a state of fealty to the Crown of the West would be a 
problem if he woe to compete for the crown in his new abode. 
(Since my knighting happened minutes afterward, I have a 
fairly clear recollection.) 

—Kevin Perigrynne [West] 

The Masters of Arms of my acquaintance are all individu¬ 
als to whose persona the baldric was better suited than the 
belt. It is true that they therefore have a greater latitude of 
action, but it is rubbish to think that this makes them auto¬ 
matically less chivalrous. Some swear fealty. They are not 
obligated to, but that doesn’t exclude their decision to do so. 
Medieval life is not one thing only. 

Galen, you assert that someone who can’t be trusted with¬ 
out a fealty oath cannot be trusted with one. The premise is 
that only someone in fealty can be trusted (presumably, by 
the monarch). Well, the candidates in question wouldn’t be 
candidates if they had not demonstrated sufficient chivalry. 
And few would deny that an essential ingredient of chivalry 
is the inviolability of the candidate’s word. The finest stick 
jock in the world would never be knighted anywhere if it 
were known that his promises were no good (aberrant 
monarchs excepted as always). So either the candidate is 
trustworthy, which makes him an acceptable candidate, or he’s 
not, regardless of his choice of Order. Trustworthiness and 
choice of Chivalric Order are apples and oranges. QED. 

—Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge [Atenveldt] 

Living in the West is not the way to learn a great deal about 
Masters of Arms. We have two (at least that is all that are 
active), which is double what we had one year ago. Both are 
exceptional individuals and excellent Peers, but they do not 
overcome a general poor regard for Mastery as a choice. 

I believe Mastery is a viable and respectable choice. There 
are legitimate persona and personal reasons for taking that 
avenue. My attitudes are most likely shaped by the first 
Masters of Arms that I had much contact with, back in the 
Barony of Loch Salann. Coincidentally, the first was Master 
Gunwaldt, who moved into the area for several months back 
around A.S. XVI. 

Besides giving me lessons in fighting against a left-handed 
opponent (there were no lefties in the Barony), he taught me 
about staying in persona. My first court as White Stag 
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Herald (or the then Principality of the Outlands) included 
the nresentation of an Award of Arms by the Prince and 
who). As I moved the ceremony text to 

where the Prince could see and read it, Gunwaldt turned to me 
1ST ™an't read.” Being new to the job and tooBy 
unprepared for such a development, I suavely -a ^ * 
ceremony text with my mouth open. 
having some experience in the job and a good dea 
aplomb than I had, continued on with the ceremony without 

'"ThT second*^ratnple was Master Bogar ap 
who set an example of what personal honor should be in a 
Peer Between Master Gunwaldt and Master Bogar, learned 
Sat respect for what a Master of Anna could be,» 
aifindividuaL And yes. /Elftat I would very much hto to see 
what Gunwaldt would write about 


Derwvn asked a question about Masters of Arms and 
fealty. [15:24] I’m not in the East but I can speak on the 

1SSl My choice to be a master when the accolade was offered 
(May AS XII) had nothing to do with fealty. Kiughthood(m 

my mind) is a Christian thing and I wamed J? x JffaZ 
Norseman. I think that my wishes were well known to the 
circle at the time for this was the type of dung discussed in 
the course of persona development (a common prachce atdie 
time) Knowing full well that mastery might not be offered, 

I was comfortable in telling the king “No” when he asked if 
I wanted to be a knight. (I was also ‘sick’ from the previous 
night’s activites and in the middle of fighting for the tide of 
first Prince of the Outlands so I really didn t want to be in 
St of court at the time.) I don’t think that Deaton was 
surprised by my answer. He paused, and then offered the 

status of Master of Arms. , A * 

I won that tournament and immediately had to deal with 
the fealty issue. People like Ton the Traveler and Raymond 
the Quiet knelt before me to swear their loyalty and service. 

I can only speak of what I feel today, shaped by many expen- 
encTEen then and now, though I do not think that my 
actions of bygone years would paint a different picture, jus 
less complete. I think that the man who sits the throne is not 
the man who won the crown. He is the embodiment of many 
ideals, his own to be numbered among them. Heis a figur 
with which to hold faith and show deference. He is also a 

man with a time limit. It can be . d f em ^f h ^ n tha ' 
brighter for we well know that his life is short. The fealty 
exchanged is an oath between two people with the knowledge 

that one of them is already destined to pass on 

Oaths of fealty do cut two ways. For my first oath, I was 
looking at it from the Royal side. I take oaths very. seriously 
and so what for me was a persona decision developed very 
quickly into a political statement. Over the yeare I have knelt 
before Royalty on a few occasions. They have been personal 
commitments even though they have always been interpreted 
publiclv as some big statement. I just gotta live with it. 
Those to whom I have offered my fealty have never expressed 
a concern accepting it By the way, I must not be suchagreat 
role model. None of my squires, and only one of my students, 
wanted to be a Master of Arms. In 16 years, the Outlands has 


only had 5 homegrown (and 2 conversions) Masters of Arms, 
none since we have been a kingdom. Perhaps this is just the 
trend. Knighthood does capture the romantic unage of fee 
Middle Ages, which is where fee majority of fee folk want 

_Gunwaldt Gulbjom [Outlands] 1 

To Bish [17:8]: SCA governments aren’t m opposition to fee 
duly constituted governments. They merely ignore each other 
wherever possible. 

Geoffrey, these comments are provided in answer to your 
Son regarding fee swearing of oaths by those already 
St to state, hut non-SCA, oaths [17:19]. I have served 
in fee Marine Corps, both as officer and enlisted, for emost 
24 years. In feat time I have swom oaths to Support, Defend, 
Uphold... many times. I have also admmistered th^e s^ne 
oaths to many people (always wife the swear or affirm 

When it came time for me to enter into my first fealty 
agreement in fee SCA I had to carefully consider just how or 
iffeese oaths would interact. I asked around for input and 
was told, “hey, it’s just a game, don’t worry about it. Sorry 
folks I just can’t buy that I know it’s a game, but my word 

and any oaths I make, regardless of fee context, are serious 
business. I fully intend to follow through wife everything 
to which I swear and do not make these commitments 

ll§ We really don’t run into fee problem of pre-formatted 
oaths in Atlantia so I have been able to resolve feis issue to 
my own satisfaction with an added clause to the effect feat 
“so long as this oath does not run contrary to any oaths 
previously swom.” The legal guys within the Department of 
Defense may raise an eyebrow should they hear of these 
secondary oaths, but they needn t worry about where my 
ultimate loyalty rests. Protecting Atlantia is a good and 

honorable thing, but... . . 

_Tryggvi Grabardr Olsen [Atlantia] 


Laurels, Pelicans and Royal Peers in the Midrealm have 
just been offered a place in the coronation ceremony in which 
to swear fealty, if we so choose. The gist of fee oath is fee 
basic fealty and service formula with a reaffirmation ot the 

oaths which we swore at our elevation. 

As I said in TW16, when they rewrote fee oath (and that s 
what they did), and it was good (and it is), I would swear 

fealty (and I did). 

Reply to Bp. Geoffrey re. fealty and various religions. 
Gee our shire knight marshall is a knight and a marshall and a 
Quaker: Sir Alan Culross CP. His best line over the years 
was, “But I can’t go to the peace conference! I have to go to 

^ ar ‘ _Sion Andreas o Wynedd [Middle] 


1 Jarl Gunwaldt Gulbjom is a 10th Century Icelander. 

Keith Dodd is a graphics engineer at Honeywell and the rather 
of three and the browbeaten husband of the editor. 
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So there we were—Finn and I and a dozen others, sitting 
around a hotel room retaping weapons and double-checking 
armor the night before Crown Tourney. I was reading TW 17 
and came to this section [17:18]. Conor, thank you! It was the 
ideal thing to read at the ideal time. You put into words what 
I’ve been puzzling out over the last several months. 

—Garlanda [Middle] 

“Can the Crown trust the word of one not sworn to 
fealty?” Susannah Griffon asked this [17:18]. My native 
Outlander gut feeling was that it was silly, but I thought 
some more. In the Outlands we have abundant examples of 
trustworthy people who choose not to swear fealty. Fealty is 
open to all, and not required of Laurels and Pelicans. Officers 
swear an oath of service. We have examples (abundant, in 
relation to those few required to swear) of untrustworthy 
liegemen. I’m not talking treachery or treason—just 
irresponsibility. 

In a kingdom where fealty was expected (nearly 
required?) of each peer, and of many or all of the other active 
people, it might be considered a great “statement” to stay in 
the crowd during the fealty oaths. In such a case, I could see 
how that person might be viewed as a suspicious, dangerous 
person with bad intent It’s not like that here (except when, 
occasionally, a knight stands back). 

I think each person can be trusted just as much as he can be 
trusted. The advantage of oathbinding is that you have some 
recourse when someone screws up, and/or responsible people 
the fact that they’ve sworn an oath might serve to remind 
them, a little bit, for a while, that they made a promise. 
Irresponsible people are just drawn further into dishonor 
when they swear oaths. 

If I had a dollar for every time I have cleaned up after the 
“service” of people in fealty, and that Gunwaldt has stepped 
in to perform the duties of a knight who has failed to do what 
he agreed to do, this ThinkWell could be printed with color 
photos We got Pelicans, all those guys still swear fealty, 
and you get the dubious benefit of my black-on-blue 
expression of resentment 

I accept fealty as a ceremonial humbling of oneself before 
another (something modem Americans don t do. in their lives, 
ordinarily). I accept the swearing of fealty at coronations as a 
public affirmation that the new king is the rightful sovereign. 
I’m just not convinced from personal experience that it means 
something to all of them the next day. 

I will grant that there are responsible and honorable 
people in fealty. I’m just of the opinion that they would have 
been as useful and dependable without the fealty, because they 
are responsible and honorable. Could it be, to some extent, a 
guy-thing I don’t get? I do want to understand more of what 
it’s really good for. 

i’ll try to acknowledge that there are places where realty 
has real substance if people will agree to consider that there 
are people who are not in fealty who serve the Crown 

honorably and faithfully. . , j ! 

—iElflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

What are the oaths sworn in the various kingdoms? Please 
send me texts if you have them handy. Atlantians give us 
examples, please. I suspect we’re arguing different ends of 
the elephant. . 


/Elflred, yes I feel that having witnesses to an oath can 
strengthen any oath [16:23]. Say, par exemple, that I make an 
oath in front of witnesses. Not only would I have memory of 
the but also of everyone there at the time witnessing— 
watching, listening, playing their part in a ceremony, and, 
with fealty, shoulder touching. If ever I break that oath, not 
only must I answer to myself, but I may need answer to to the 
witnesses as well. 

—Yves Fortanier [Meridies] 

Bish’s story of how he swore an oath on a copy of The Lord 
of the Rings puts me in mind of the first time I was called for 
jury duty. There I was at the courthouse, and it so happened 
that another SCA friend Sir Gregory Falconheart, was on the 
same jury group. We were called into the courtroom and 
everyone present was asked to take an oath. After the “Do 
you solemnly swear to...” etc., the entire room said “I do,” 
except myself and Sir Gregory (who due to alphabetical order 
in the seating, was across the room), who clearly and loudly 
said, “I so swear,” just as we always do in court (swearing 
fealty to the Crown). 

On a later date, I had to be sworn in at a private hearing in 
front of a judge, to which I also responded “I so swear.” His 
Honor had to think about it a moment to determine if that 
was a positive or negative response! 

—Tanka [West] 

t m Rex>£Tionjswp 

OF IWUGftT TO jSQttme 

I don’t understand this business in some other kingdoms of 
people who are associates of more than one peer. I mean, what 
does someone who is squired to a Knight do when his Knight 
is telling him to travel and fight more, when the Laurel he is 
also apprenticed to is telling him he needs to stay home and do 
better research on his projects? And what does the double 
associate do if his respective peers decide they can’t stand the 
sight of one another? Who does your allegiance belong to? I 
would think that splitting your efforts that way would be 
counterproductive. It’s hard enough to achieve one peerage 
but trying for two at once? Does this system really work? 
I’m truly curious about this. 

—Six Manfred von Schwarzwald [Meridies] 

Re Galen’s comment [17:19]: I am both Laurel and squire. 
While the Crown has my fealty both as a Peer and as a Great 
Officer, I am still a member of the house of Sir Alfred of 
Cres and retain his red belt as a student at arms. While this 
may not work for others it works for us. This also addresses 
Tamera’s comments [17:20] concerning households. To her I 
would also add that my lady wife. Mistress Agnese, is a 
member of Clan Oldcastle. I see us as a sept of both of these 
houses; entities in our own right but also part of our parental 
groups (OK, so “sept” is Scottish; makes as much sense as a 
9th C. Viking being married to a 14th C. Italian and living in 

an 11th C. Saxon household). 

—Tryggvi Grabardr Olsen [Atlantia] 

During my fighting career, I experienced both varieties of 
squire acquisition approaches, those who have asked to become 
my squire for their own reasons and those with whom I first 
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developed a relationship of mutual respect who I theniasked 
to become my squire. With both categories, I clear y 
explained that by becoming my squire they were not simply 
apprenticing to a knight but becoming a member of a house¬ 
hold with duties to, obligations from and relationships with 
all of its members I especially stressed thecoopemttve 
mutual support relationships that extended far beyond fight¬ 
ing and that their apprenticeship would be in all aspects of the 
Pennine approach to the SCA. Sadly, most of those who 
had approached me with a simple wish to leam to fight m my 
style then changed their minds about becoming my squires 
(most of those I wound up teaching anyway...when you are 
the only knight in a remote barony it goes with the territory). 

Of the others, all eventually became knights of who™ 1 axa 
inordinately proud, and all are 

Usually when a squire of mine is knighted, he’s kicked out 
of th<f household L told to “Flee aid be Fruitful” In our 
local group, diversity is needed. While Falada s and my 
household is large, it is but one of many m the barony. Each 
Laurel, Knight and Pelican has a separate house (unless they re 
married). This gives good training to the new knight (or peer) 
in handling people and administrative stuff and lets the Mk 
in our barony have a wide choice of households to join (if that 

is their intention). . 

The barony also has a decent number of non-peer related 

households. —John the Bearkiller [Meridies] 

WlI>jS 

For most of my time in Atenveldt, and more precisely 
Artemisia, vigils have not been in vogue. Usually the peerage 
is called before the King who says their number is not yet 
complete. Then either the candidate is called forward, or they 
are “tapped out.” But there is a changing trend in this area 
with more vigils being done. I personally find this is a good 
thing, and encourage it to continue. In some ways I regret not 
having a vigil, as my image of knighthood included this 
(although I did not make that known to people, for other 

reasons^ ^ ^ can attenc p i t would seem that all who wish 

to speak to the candidate should be able to. Some of the 
letters in ThinkWell have indicated that non-peers have given 

some very thoughtful insight to candidates 

—Sir Alan Youngforest [Atenveldt] 

I recently sponsored a lady. Mistress Sionyn ni Dhomnall, 
as a candidate into the Order of the Pelican. When the vote 
turned out to be in her favor, I pulled rank (being Queen at the 
ume) and requested that her elevation wait until she could 
stand a vigil. Nice lady that she is, she still talks to me. She 
did not want a vigil—her choice would have been a surprise 
elevation that day. My request also resulted m my own 
inability to attend her elevation. But I felt, and still feel that 
vigils are important. There are peers that I never spoke to 
before my vigil. It’s a last chance to examine your feelings 
before taking that final step. And it adds to the ceremony 
that the SCA is built on. 

As for receptions at vigils—we recently celebrated the 


elevation of Sir Thomas of Aylesbury to the chivalry. The 
ladie s of our barony decided to put together a reception at the 
vigil—partly as a gift for him and partly as a courtesy to 
those attending. The reception area was set up just outside the 
actual vigil area and provided a place for people to wait while 
others took their turn talking to Sir Thomas. How could such 
a thing be offensive? Those who drove seven or eight hours 
that night to attend did not seem to mind that perhaps it was 

not a locally period concept. _ FaWa [MetKfetj 

“Reception” probably came from something I wrote. I 
think food and drinks outside for those waiting to get in to 
speak with the candidate is a fine concept. I’ve even seen 
candidates offer food inside, but not eat or drink themselves. 
The thing I object to is people treating the vigil itself as a 
reception for the new peer—as a receiving line where they 
come and say “Congratulations, I’m so happy for you or 
“I’m Joe Bob’s mom. Thank you for inviting me. It s hard 
to combine serious, philosophical initiation with chit-chat. 

I don’t believe those who say they already knew what it 
would be like to be a peer before they were elevated, or they 
didn’t need a vigil because they had half a dozen friends who 
are peers. I think it shows a haughtiness and perhaps a fear ot 
the opinions of others. I agree with Falada that there is an 
opportunity given during the short time span of a vigil which 

hasn’t come before and won’t come again. 

_ j £lflaed of Duckford [Oudands] 


The site where my group holds its events has a very nice 
chapel on it. I knew when I first saw the place several years 
ago that if I were ever elevated to knighthood I would want 
to hold a vigil there. Well lo and behold, I was able to do just 
that and it was one of the most profound experiences of my 
life.' My vigil was not peers only (though peers could go to 
the head of the line if they wished) and I’m glad it was done 
that way. Some people seem to feel that the vigil is not the 
time for congratulating and wellwishing, but after having 
several hours of silence and solitude to contemplate the step I 
was taking and my own feelings about it, the warm voices of 
much loved friends giving me their sincere goodwill in those 
early morning hours will stay in my memories much longer 
than ah the backslapping and handshakes I received during the 
emotional high following the elevation ceremony. 

_Manfred von Schwarzwald [Mendiesj 

Concerning the suggestion of having TWs at vigils, and the 
rejection of suggestion [17:19]: 

What if the TWs were hand-calligraphed, bound in calfskin, 
resting in an appropriately gem-encrusted 
reliquary.????? 

—/Edward of Glastonburh [Mendies] 

Words of /£lflaed in red? OUCH!! I have got to have a 

lightning rod installed over my office. 

8 —/Elflaed OUCH of OUCH!! Okay! 

^ecemnc £&£iu>js 

The letter from Susan the Midwife [17:13] in the section on 
“First Impressions of a New Peer,” along with earlier 
qigrn ssinns on vigils and such, has brought to mind once again 
mv own experience as a new peeress. My peerage came to me 
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at the end of ten years’ effort, and after the Society’s BoD had 
temporarily suspended me as coordinator of the Compleat 
Anachronist. For me, there was no vigil. I did not have an 
opportunity to receive my Pelican in court No hugs, no 
kisses, no medallion, no scroll. It was a peerage from a paper 
bag. I was at home in bed, one week after the birth of my son 
(not an unexpected event I had been around at a large number 
of events in my giant-sized gowns). About two days after my 
peerage was granted, I got a phone call to let me lbiow about 
it, and a few weeks later got a promissory pin (still no 
medallion) and scroll. At the time I was really crushed. At 
following events I never did get a moment in court. Eight 
years have passed now and I really wonder that it mattered to 
me, but I have not forgotten that it did. 

The end of all this is that I have come to believe we are 
sometimes a very cruel, and also unforgiving, society, and that 
some of us among the peerage are perhaps more cruel than we 
realize. I have learned that although I can make a 
contribution, it is not really needed. The society will do just 
fine without me, and it does do just fine, too. I see people who 
have worked hard for the Society for many, many years who 
are forgotten when the awards are handed out, and people who 
have done very little elevated to the peerage, but I think that 
this is a problem of human societies in general, and not 
something that can be blamed on the SCA. 

On the other hand, I have found that when I attend a 
peerage meeting—and this is not often—that I am less 
inclined to look for a saint than so many of my colleagues. I 
ask, has the person done the work, to the benefit of all of us, 
and is he a fairly decent person? I think that is more than 
adequate. I don’t need to hear that a halo glows above his 
head, and if I do, I am very mistrustful and uneasy about it. 
We set ourselves up to fail with very unreasonable 
expectations, and we tear each other to pieces for failure to 
meet unattainable goals. We are just human. Our little 
portion of human activity is not somehow sanctified and 
better than mundane. People get robbed at Pennsic. They say 
people get mugged at Pennsic. Thousands and thousands of 
people interacting with each other do NOT behave in a 
reliably civilized manner. If they did, I suppose we wouldn’t 
need the police or the army. I think, however, that it is time 
we look to the SCA in a healthier way as a reality, not a 
dream. There are worthwhile things in reality . I hope this 
would make it a better more mature “game” for us to play. 

—Nige of the Cleftlands [East] 

T&FP1H6 OUT 

As far as the tapping out problems /Elflsed refers to, yes I’m 
afraid it can, and has, happened. Attempts are made to pick 
“tappers” who would not do mean things. But it certainly is 
a weakness in the system. 

—Sir Alan Youngforest [Atenveldt] 

My first experience with this ceremony came with the 
Order of the Arrow, a LOT of years ago. 

—/Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 


peiuspeeTtpe 

The following appeared in September 1993 in "The Tosspot,” the 
newsletter of the Barony of Unser Hafen, Fort Collins, Colorado. 

It was written by their knight marshal, who gave me permission to 
reprint it. 

The best fighters in the SCA are able to “see” fights from 
many different perspectives. We are all familiar with first 
person perspective. First person is that which is viewed 
through the visor of our own helm. Consider that image for a 
moment What we see here in the grand scope of things is 
only a small percentage of what is actually happening. We 
generally cannot see our own back, feet, helm, or even 
shoulders. 

Now for a moment consider second person perspective. 
This is how our opponent sees us. He can see our shield (if one 
is in use) and any other piece of us which is not hidden by his 
equipment or our own. Generally it is possible to see an 
opponent’s eyes, and if distant enough, even his feet. From 
this perspective we could see much more what we are doing. 

Many fighters will watch their opponent’s eyes. This 
sometimes tells than where you are going to strike next This 
gives you two possible advantages. First if you notice some¬ 
one doing this, look at their leg and hit them in the head. 
Second, if you are properly visualizing from all three perspec¬ 
tives, you will not be focussing on just one image. Instead, 
you will be using your whole vision. To illustrate this, 
imagine looking at a forest Now imagine looking at a tree. 
The difference is that your eyes arc constantly moving to take 
in the entire picture, and never focus in just one direction. 

Finally, consider the third person perspective. This is 
what the spectators see. They can generally see over half of 
all the action that occurs. They see almost every blow that is 
thrown and generally where it lands. Now compare this with 
the one quarter that either fighter sees, or the two percent of 
what can be seen of one’s self. 

Ok, you say. “Enough of the metaphysics, where is this 
heading?” Just this, if you are having problems learning a 
move or throwing a shot, try to visualize it from another 
perspective. Look in the mirror and see how every part of 
your body moves. If you are still experiencing trouble, watch 
someone else do that move and try to mimic them. Have an 
image of your body doing the thing you are attempting. Close 
your eyes, and let your body follow that vision. 

Imagine a cat slinking through the grass, or a horse gallop¬ 
ing. Do you see how vivid an image those words create? If 
you tried ( and there was no one around to make fun of you) 
you could imitate either of those animal motions. Even with 
the most alien movements (those of four-legged creatures) 
you can mimic what you see. 

This leads to my second point. If you are having trouble 
against a certain weapons form try fighting USING it. Once 
you learn the worst problems of that style, you should be - 
able to use that knowledge to your benefit. Don’t give up 
after only a few tries Use a style for three to six months 
before giving up on it. The advantage you gain will be worth 
the bruises. In the end, you will want to try each and every 
weapons form, and become reasonably proficient. Not only 
will this help you learn how to beat these styles, but you may 
find a form which you enjoy. You may not win as often with 
a particular style, but each has its own joys and pleasures. For 
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instance, a nice, flowing, two-handed battle will leave> both 

thoughfpanems. It can be very similar to working a jigsaw 

y °“ ^ — insights SSgS&l 

I received a reasoned complaint about having printed the 
1 re Hivorce ri6-251 without knowing both sides of 

Se Tw f S pomgll for any feelings which w^e 
You’re right It was too direct. I could have discussed 
the issues and questions without the aamuv^ch was ^o 
identifiable to those in the area in which the divorce too* 

Pla< This is not to say I want to know both sides of the story, 
nor that I want to check everyone’s account of what happe 

what their area’s pnrcdoes are nr one dong 
or another. 1 have to rely on the honor of those providing 
with information. If someone’s version of Life m the Home 
Kingdom is way off, I hope it will go on them permanent 

^hfthis ca^diough, I don’t know what I was thinking, 
since I know extremely well the differences m personal eye- 
wtoess accounts whidi can exist in cases with thts much 

ei "ln defeiSTonhe piece, I received a comment from someone 
in the kingdom involved who said it was a well-worded 
account Two married men (neither from that kingdom) 
commented positively on the article for U n nav J" g ^!" ^' 
thine which was based on actual events, not just theoretical. 
For one Sngdom I may have caused harm, and I regret that. 
For others, it may have filled a need. 

A quote from the letter of complaint: 

fitted, innocent people get caught up in th 
things, and I urge you to think carefully before 
publishing ANYTHING like this again. Any 
reader [from our kingdom] knew to whom you were 
making reference, and it brought back to light 
things probably best left alone. 

I will be more careful. of Duckford , Editor 

BFpOI^Ce 


to commend Lord Padruig; he is John’s former squire). The 
SCA didn’t cause the destruction of our marriage—we did. 
To blame it on anything other than our own actions would be 
wrong. Our behavior within the SCA was a symptom of th 
unhappiness we felt within our relationship at home. You can 
be very lonely if you live with the wrong person, and the oCA 
friendly people-some of them equally lonely 
for the same reasons. Besides, I could just as easily have met 
my “new love” at school or work or a football game or the 

book store or... _Falada [Meridies] 


Does the SCA promote infidelity? I reply with an 
emphatic no. I do not see any more flirting andyor infide ity 
in Se SCA than I saw in any other group of people who spend 
a huge amount of time together doing the same thing. I 
believe that if a partner is going to stray they will do o 
regardless of circumstances; infidelity is very rare y 

exclusively abomsex^ Pallucchini (Gwen) [Caid] 

I’m lucky—apparently one of the few. My ex and I get 
along better now than before. We have both tried very hard to 
O geSg especially in public, 2) not pull our mutua 
friends into our arguments (not ask them to take sides), 3) 
rerel Sendly with each other’s new loves (for whtch I have 


I know of a woman who left her husband for his squire, and 
of^tother woman who would have liked to have doneso (not 
the same squire). She couldn’t contain a passionate crush on 
her load’s squire, who was honorable and made gently clear 
St he flattered by her regard but would under no 
circumstances fail to maintain his commitment to he 

h nchand Good for him. . 

What was awkward, I think, in both instances was that 
every time me squire outshone the knight in any way, me 
balance shifted a little bit more. I think when ^ 
someone’s interest is straying toward them amLtoy k not 
interested in having things get out of hand, a good tactic is to 
build up me potentially-to-be-forgotten mate m the eyes of 
me other verbally by praise or reminders of his/her virtues, 

^Tby «**■« ™ •* (« w** -r d “iS 

carry that feast gear so that he has to do it, etc.). Crushes ad 

much more easily man marriages do. 

mucn more cua y —MMsd of Duckford [Outlands] 

Mavbe it’s just me, but anyone who’d be swayed into a 
sexual situation by “Society considerations” stodduike a 
tong, hard look at what they’re doing in this organization If 
you do what you do sexually, fine (cayeat emptor), 1but 1 
vou’re doing it in pursuit of some sort of nebulous SCA 
agenda you need a hobby like stamp collecting which is less 
dSS7cuve potentially of self and psyche We keep coming 
back to me concept of accepting personal responsibility for 
our conduct; in a Society where all can accomplish mat, mos 
problems will remain pretty trivial (and therefore, soivable). 
If we reject me idea of personal accountability, we;dli have 
bigger problems man “I don’t mink mat Hole tathe Wall 

is period ... _Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

As a victim of sexual harassment on the job (I ended up 
Quitting the job), I mink I can recognize me difference 
between gentle flirting and true harassment. I’ve wpenenced 
bom in the SCA. I feel fortunate in that I have been able to 
get out of me harassment situations without causing a scene 
or embarrassing myself, and it’s easy to avoid the individuals 
involved (they’re recognized for what they are by other ladies 

m ^AsTmarried lady whose husband does NOT play, I find 
myself in flirting situations, based on me perception by the 
gentleman involved mat I’m always at events alone, with no 
significant other. However, I very rarely have a problem 
responding with a gracious “no” to unappreciated advances. 
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and my “refusal” is usually accepted graciously. The SCA 
promotes a romantic, other-worldly atmosphere that is 
exciting to many whose 20th century lives are truly mundane. 
That excitement can have many effects, one being a sexual 
interest in the lady with whom you’ve spent the whole 
evening, dancing, kissing her hand, playing with cloved fruit, 
etc. There are a goodly number of very handsome gentlemen 
in the Society. I enjoy watching the scenery always. But I 
also keep my lord husband in mind and know that I will go 
home to him. I do realize this is very hard for some to do; it’s 
hard for me sometimes. But if I note a social interaction that 
I think is inappropriate, I usually won’t say anything (I’m 
NOT the Sex Police). I don’t feel it is my place to try to run 
other people’s lives; I have enough trouble with my own. But 
maybe that attitude is why all the flirting, infidelity, etc. 
continues as it does. 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Meridies] 

Sexual harassment has always existed, it is only now 
getting more publicity. The SCA in many ways mirrors 
today’s society. As people become more aware of this prob¬ 
lem mundanely, they become more aware of it in the SCA. 
Though the main types of sexual harassment involve someone 
talci ng advantage of their alleged rank (in this matter they 
have none), anyone, especially newcomers, could be at risk. As 
long as even just a few members condone this behavior [e.g. 
“She/he should have never resisted the advances of (insert 
title)”] it will continue to exist. Until that attitude goes 
away remember “A woman’s best friend is a good right 
hook.” 

—Teresa Berconi [Meridies] 

£IBjS 

The SCA is sexy. Youth blooms there; it’s a safe place for 
women to be outrageous; being in touch with your archetypes 
unquestionably gets the hormones humming. In other words, 
SCA folk Do It. A lot But these days, you can die from an 
act of love. 

Galen, you bear the name of one of the most revered healers 
in the history of the healing art. It doesn’t matter if there are 
billboards in Austin. This plague is every human being’s 
responsibility. 

It’s sad but it’s true; you need the charms from Troy. And 
you better slip it on before you slip it in. It’s the nineties. 
Spread the word. 

—Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge [Atenveldt] 

Actually, Galen, /Edward is suggesting [17:30] that, if 
Bearkiller sees a kid that he has some influence with about to 
make a Major Life Screwup, Bearkiller might consider taking 
the kid aside for a little talk. It is perhaps not “fair” that he 
is not only a Mighty SCA Legend, but a Jungian Dude as well, 
but it sorta goes with the territory. 

—Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

Galen, I have no intention of being an AIDS activist. 

However, the sins of my past have given me enough experience 
to know that prevention is always worth more than treat¬ 
ment Remarkably enough, I now also preach about the 
dangers of drinking. I shouldn’t be taken seriously in that 
role either, seeing as I spent 14 years of my life in a boozy 


stupor. But if I can save one person from driving drunk and 
killing themselves or another human being, I will! I’ve been 
there and back. Honestly, I don’t care how seriously I’m 
taken by some, just so it works every now and then. Sex aid 
alcohol exist in the Society (and the world) and abuse is 
dangerous. Unprotected sex kills. Over indulgence kills. 

—John the Bearkiller [Meridies] 

Bmorw#i> TWTTeMjs 

The Baroness of Thor’s Mountain, Mistress Godelinde of 
Windemere, celebrated her 15th anniversary on the baronial 
throne in October. Is this any kind of a record? 

—Aethelthryth [Caid] 

Hey, I was a squire almost the whole time I was Baron of 
Bryn Madoc. Then again, I was a squire some eight years after 
I received my Pelican, so what the. hey... 

I have no problems with my Court Baronetcy, but I agree 
with Siobhan that it’s sort of a “no-brainer.” 

—His Excellency, Sir /Edward of Glastonburh, 
Baron Bryn Madoc [Meridies] 
titles and honorifics added by /Elflad 

Siobhan’s says that Court Barony ranks are treated like 
candy—I agree. Mine was one of the sweetest gifts I ever 
received. We have a joke in Meridies—that a Court Barony is 
the award that means the least and is wanted the most It is a 
gif t award by definition, for whatever reason the Crown sees 
fit. Most Crowns like to see their former representatives 
maintained in like style. It’s a fancy “thank you.” 

—Falada [Meridies] 

c^/MP£ti6r5iriG fob. peeBHGe 

BGSISVS / 7K0TfV£T10I1 

I’m seeing an old bugaboo raise its head in Meridies, and 
it’s pushing my hot buttons. I want to know how people feel 
about “wanting” to be something: Royalty, Laurel, Pelican, 
Knight. I am truly tired of hearing that “so and so should not 
get [choose one] because they want it Excuse me? Why is it 
so bad to want to be a peer? I fought for years the “oh, she 
wants to be Queen, so she shouldn’t be, that’s bad” nonsense. 
I know a relatively new Laurel (out-Kingdom) who was very 
clear about wanting her Leaves, and the Order in her Kingdom 
damn near turned themselves into pretzels rather than award 
her what was very justly her due. She was already a Peer a 
zillion times over, so that wasn’t the question. The question 
was her lack of false modesty about it Faugh! 

Rather than a blanket condemnation of the person in 
question, ask instead: Whv to they want what they want? Is 
it the perks? The notoriety? Is it the one-upmanship? Then 
yes, it’s a bad thing. Is it because of what they want to <ifi 
with the peerage for others? Then that’s a good idea. Is it 
because they want to know that others feel them worthy of 
such an accolade? That’s not so bad, either. 

I personally would rather have on the throne someone who 
genuinely wanted the office of King and/or Queen, had taken 
the time to think about it, perhaps done some planning in 
advance, than someone who just “kind of found themselves” 
in the position of wearing a Big Hat. In the World Out There, 
if you want something you are encouraged to study, to 
practice, to visualize it—to do lots of things to work 
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towards it God forbid, in the SCA, that you should ever 
voice your desires; it is, apparently, uncouth, and could very 
SIT prevent yoo from getting those thtngtt you work 
towards False modesty in this rase is de mguer, but Ill 
feisty enough old shrew that I haven't the patience to false 

^Am^ Ihe 'only crotchety old witch on this matfer? (I'd 
esoecially like to hear from other Meridians on it.) 

^ —Tamera FitzGloucestre of the White Boar [Mendies] 

Where’s the line between modesty and “false modesty J 
Doesn’t modesty have to do with being reserved enough not to 
expSs certain kinds of feelings (like wanung a peerage, 

^nhink false modesty might only apply to the most 
extreme cases, when someone is directly ^ed to ^sist o 
perform, and he demurs, making people beg (like it Bette 
Midler were to say “No, really, I can’t sing that well, and my 
voice would never cany to the back of court ). 

When I’m considering how I will vote/recommend o 
candidate, the term “modesty” doesn t come w tnmd ; bm 
“humility” does. I prefer the concept humble to 

“modest. —yEifted of Duckford [Outlands] 

When people get awards and recognition I wonder some¬ 
thing about how it came to be. Not the recipient s worthi¬ 
ness 8 but their stated desire—did they mention they wanted 
it? Was it subtle, straightforward, announced. Naturally, 
this is more important regarding peerages, but I d like to let 
the question issue involve more than that. 

On a related topic, regarding households and^orders, who 

brings up the topic fost-nommee or member. Aie there 

regional differences? Is someone who feels that if 1 deserve 

it it’ll be offered” going to be passed over due to local 

custom or lack of charisma or stated desire? I know it 

happens but I want to know how often and where for my ow 

curiosity as well as to toss the topic in the open. 

cunosny _Yves Fortamer [Mendies] 

The subject of campaigning for peerage is definitely a 
mixed bag. Overall, I believe the knee-jerk reaction that any¬ 
one who says they would like to be a peer is campaigning, is a 
Service « Ihe least. There are people who waul a peerage 
for poor reasons and without an understanding of dte honor 
°dd£ responsibility that are involved. They can beidentt- 
fied and weeded out But it is not a sin to want to be a pea: and 
to strive toward that end. That is the premise for squires, 
apprentices and proteges. They want to learn those skills and 

qualities that are embodied in the peerages. tarmc t 

We need to define campaigning in more limiting terms, t 
think the concern is with those individuals who go through 
the motions without any more mouvauon than the cairotaf 
neerage There needs to be a relaxing of the witch hunt and 
more open discussion of the aspects of peerage that make them 
viral to the Kingdoms—especially the thought that one s 
service is expected to grow rather than stop after the honor is 

^As for a peer campaigning for a candidate, there are bound¬ 
aries within which that is acceptable. Unfortunately those 
boundaries get trampled at times. My personal philosophy is 
not to bring up a squire or family member for consideration. 


make that clear to prospective squires. They are to earn their 
wav to discussion in council on their own merits. I will enter 
the discussion to defend them and give as objective an opuuon 

as possible. This has severely taxed me on occasion. As for a 

family member, I withdrew from the discussion on the 
occasionitcameup. _AntonHojen [West] 

I continue to believe, without understanding why, that 
aspiration to knighthood is encouraged, whUe open aspiration 
to any other peerage is anathema, and considered despicable. 

* —Galen of Bristol [Ansteorra] 

At a recent Royal University of the Middle, a bunch of us 
were sitting around a Philosophy of Peerage Discussion 
group. A subject came up that about half the 

stood. The other half found it completely alien. Alexis and I 

call it “The Wall.” ,. . , 

So there you are, Mr. or Mrs. not-yet-a-peer, working hard 
to become a peer. You are spending much of your tune and 
energy on yourQuest for Peerage, be it to refine your fighung 
style find original research, or do a really big nasty job. But 
t£ key seems tobe a desire to be made or acknowledged a peer 
You are doing all you can, you think you are doing it nght,yet 
somehow your name is never the one calledout m court. You 
are confused, frustrated... BANG! you hit The Wall. 

The outcome of hitting The Wall seems to be one of two 
things: either you come to value what you are doing for its 
own sake, grow more and become a Peer, or your frustration 
turns to bitterness or apathy, you stop trying so much and you 
never get a belt/medallion. - 

We found it interesting that the ones who had no concept 
of The Wall were the same ones who were completely 
surprised when they were peered. Those who went through a 
Hungry Phase inevitably hit The Wall. . 

My question is; is The Wall a good thing or a bad thing? 
Wha/about being Hungry for Peeragg As J Cavalry 
Widow, I’m a mentor to Finn’s squires. How do I help them 
through the hungry phase and The Wall? It seems like toe 
bigger an idiot you are in the hungry pnase, the longer it takes 
grow Into tile peerage after you are 

pseBsce 

When John the Bearkiller was king and had just elevated a 
new knight, he would wrap the knight’s chain around the 
sword of state when the new knight swore fealty for the first 

time as a Peer of the Realm. That always impressed me. It 

made me think what a double edged sword a peerage is. I 
mean, here you are with the dream you have been working 
toward for several years coming true, everyone giving you 
hugs and shaking your hand and telling you congratulations 
and all that, but at the same time you have to remember the 
responsibilities that go with your new rank. And that now 

the REAL work begins. 

_Manfred von Schwarzwald [Mendies] 


The purpose of a peerage is to recognize those among us who 
are especially outstanding in their various areas, but the 

purpose of a peer is to serve. . ' .. 

v —Geoffrey de Bradelei [Mendies] 
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I try not to ask anyone to do anything I wouldn t do 
myself. When voting on candidates, I don’t set standards that 
I can’t follow myself. I’m human— definitely not perfect. 

I don’t feel bad about judging people inasmuch as my pea- 
age is concerned. It is part of the job. It is my responsibility 

to do so in a careful manner. 

—Falada [Mendies] 

Here’s an awkward piece of advice: People who tend to 
behave better around people they wish to impress need to use 
good judgement too. (My first wish is that they would act 
iust as good even if “no one was looking,” but not everyone is 
good all the time, myself definitely included.) I ve been the 
victim of the derision of newish members, because the peer 
they chose to follow wasn’t a friend of mine, and told them I 
was not one of the people whose opinion should matter to 
them. I’ve seen people who felt they were close to peerage 
treat other non-peers as their inferiors, only to see those same 
“inferiors” elevated before them. Will that new peer 
remember being snubbed when (or if) the other becomes a 
candidate? No doubt! Will it affect their judgement? They 
would be dishonest if it didn’t 

It’s Not Done to take a non-peer aside and go down the list 
of people in the order, categorizing them as “Big Vote, Big 
Vote, Small Vote, Personal Veto...,” but the truth of the 
matter is that some people’s advice is worth more than others 
to the Crown (and who’s who can change from reign to reign 

sometimes). , 

A Big Vote peer can lose status by recommending (or even 
agreeing to) a couple or three candidates who turn out to be 

duds. Anyone’s stock can go down. 

Even in taking counsel. Kings and Queens need to use good 
judgement. If a peer they trust says, “Here’s a move which is 
sure to make you really popular” and they make it, they don t 
get to say, “Well, it was actually Sir OkieDokie’s idea, when 
someone from the corporate level calls and says, Geez, I 
hope you didn’t think this would make you really popular or 

something. _^lflsed of Duckford [Outlands] 

Everybody judges. You have to make judgements to live. 
When judging people, I agree with Justin du Coeur, you have 
to try very hard to be as fair and impartial as possible. I ve 
been on both sides of the fence. I have recognized situations 
where there was a personality clash, but the person really 
DID deserve the AoA, and I have been in situations where I 
did not recognized that I was being totally out in left field, 
not seeing the truth of the situation for all the high grass. 
Thus I have written letters of recommendation that I later 
wished I could retract, not because the person hadn t done any 
of the things I wrote about, but because of other things^they 
had done, proving themselves to be “human substitutes and 
not honorable individuals. We all make mistakes in judge¬ 
ment; I have to live with mine. , 

When I open myself for judgement (as m an A&S competi¬ 
tion), I try to be emotionally neutral, looking at it as a chance 
to learn, rather than a win/lose situation. But, of course, 

that’s never easy, and I don t always stay neutral. 

_Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Mendies] 


cowrmenT 

Sister Kate notes that it’s “hard to resign yourself to the 
fact that in your group there are people with immense talents 
that could be put to wonderful uses, but...that talent is going 
to waste.” [15:11] To which I would comment, people have 
talents and interests of all kinds. They also have a finite 
amount of energy to use on those talents and interests. If you 
see someone in the Society who is doing only “what they are 
willing to do,” perhaps it is because that’s all the energy they 
have left. Their talents aren’t “going to waste,” just being 
utilized elsewhere. The SCA is a hobby, a game, adult play. If 
a person’s 20th century life takes almost all of their energy, 
be glad that at least they want to expend the rest playing 
with us. [Sorry to disagree with you, Kate.] 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Mendies] 

Kate seemed to be saying that it saddens her to see this, not 
that the people should change their lives over it. When a good 
singer drops out and no longer wants to sing with us. I’m sad. 
When someone sings well, is active, and chooses not to sing. 
I’m sad and frustrated. It’s their choice, but that doesn’t keep 

me from wishing. , ,, ,„ 

As it applies to my original comments [14:7], it shouldn t 
really matter how much time people are willing to commit 
to the group, so long as they try to understand when the time 
comes to decide who gets peerages and who gets influence that 
they have decided to limit their contribution to the Society. 

I have seen people seem to advocate a level playing field 
(meaning at their level), so that no one worked harder or 
longer than they were willing to work. It’s not fair for them 
to say that it’s not fair for ins. to commit more time and 
energy to the Society than they do. 

Further, as it applies to my original comments, though, l 
have to live with it if people who just wander by occasionally 
and dip their finger in do get as much attention and positive 

regard as those who work longer and harder. 

6 —/Elflted of Duckford [Outlands] 

fok e^eRYone 

When I first joined, people always asked permission to 
touch things or pick up weapons, or to approach or enter your 
campsite. More and more it seems like people assume it s 
okay to pick up weapons without asking or go into your camp¬ 
site and sit in your chairs without asking. For instance, at the 
last event I attended, a lady sat down at a little bardic circle 
and said to a gentleman, “So, hand me your horn; is there any¬ 
thing drinkable in it?” 

“Well, it’s not my hom but I know the person whose horn 
it is and he wouldn’t mind, and handed it to her. 

She said “Last time I didn’t even bring my own cup but 

this time I brought a cup.” . 

Somewhere along the line people started losing respect. 
They assume that because we’re all in the same group there’s 

some sort of group ownership. 

—Clare RosMuire St. John [Ansteorra] 

In response to Mistress Evelyn’s question on courtesy 
[16-32]- Yes, I see a decline in certain types of courtesy 
(maybe some didn’t read the same chapters in Miss Manners). 
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When I first joined, it was a very pleasant surprise to me to 
find that young gendemen would come up and take my 
burdens as they offered to carry them to my destination (some 
ladies offered too, when I was obviously overloaded). I met 
many gendes this way and have gready appreciated their help, 
as carrying heavy loads exacerbates my arthritis. However, in 
recent years, I have noticed a lack of this behavior, among new 
folk and old. Is this courtesy of a man towards a woman, 
human to human, no longer taught to our new folk? Or am I 
just getting cranky in my old age? 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Meridies] 

During our first reign, we had tokens we gave to people 
when we saw them do something neat Often we found those 
to be more meaningful than the actual awards we gave. 

Garlanda (Crown Princess of the [Middle]) 

jtcoG / 

Before #17 had even been sent out, Artan said this to me: 
that being a kingdom officer, for some people, was 
“fulfilling a part of their dream. Being an officer means a lot 
to-some people.” This was in response to my asking him to 
expand on a statement he had made a year or two back, that the 
Pelicans in al-Barran have unreasonable standards. “Your 
standards are too high,” he said once, targeting me, Gunwaldt, 
and another local Pelican particularly. 

Having high standards isn’t a sin all in and of itself. The 
problem is what to do with them. In the first conversation, 
we were discussing my attitude toward the level of compe¬ 
tence of the officers in our kingdom. This second conversa¬ 
tion, concerned the point of view of officers (good or bad), 
how much it can mean to a person to hold an office, and how 
my opinion (or the opinions of others like me) can affect 

them.. . 

“The only piece of glory they’re ever going to get in their 
lives” could come from SCA involvement, said Artan, and I 
immediately thought of half a dozen for whom that is abso¬ 
lutely true. So this and the “dream” statement brought to 
mind Countess Catherine’s application of Jung to our puzzle. 
Maybe the purpose of kingdom offices, on one plane, isn’t 
limited to the job definitions. 

Artan said that since we invite certain types of needy 
people in, maybe we should take more responsibility for 
them. I asked, “Be more responsible for the emotionally 
homeless?” Maybe so. We discussed one former officer, as an 
example, and Artan said, “Because he had that job, he was a 
real person. People had to talk to him. Now when he sees me 
he talks to me [the implication being that he wouldn t have 
needed to or been able to otherwise]. We made someone 
really happy for a long time.” 

Is it possible that in some cases a happy officer is better 
than, or nearly as good as, a well-run office? 

—^Gifted of Duckford [Oudands] 

I have known many individuals in the Society who could be 
classified as clinically “marginal” or “mentally disturbed.” 
The balance of those helped by/hurt by their SCA experiences 
is roughly even, dependent more upon the human interactions 
at the point of contact than upon any structures inherent in 

How We Play the Game. 

—^Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 


A vexing problem! (16:34) Short of hitting each member (or 
potential member) with a righteous battery of psychological 
tests (a truly dubious panacea) I really can’t see a solution. 
The Zoology of the Mentally Aberrant is infinite: you never 
know who/how someone will crack, and to what degree. You 
just don’t get a Western Union from Vishnu every time. 
Relative eccentrics and stone-killers walk among us, in 
mundania and the SCA; sad, but there you go. 

Usually, when someone truly goes bonkers, our tendency 
seems (depending on their Major Havoc Factor) to summarily 
i-achipr them into outer darkness rather than help them regain 
a sense of mental equilibrium. Not a compassionate attitude, 
but given group dynamics, the path of radium-cold pragma¬ 
tism seems the road well travelled. In other words, social 
expediency wins out over the Lucy van Pelt approach. We just 
are not empowered (in spite of the surfeit of medicos and 
social service people in our ranks) to monitor the mental 
health of our colorful crew; the best we can do is discourage 
the odd obnoxious loony and slam-dunk/ mop-up after the 
truly dangerous crazies. 

Given that we barely seem able to deal with the drinking 
hom delirium tremens of underage (and overage) members, 
and the harsh, lethal realities of the SCA’s introduction to 
The Neo-Plague Years, it just seems slightly pollyanna to 
think we can grapple with/adjudicate larger issues of 
Sanity/Insanity in our fine but fractious pond. 

—Dietrich von Vogelsang (Caid) 

We had a major blow up a few years ago. Several key 
[groupjmembers fell under the sway of a disturbed lady who 
had moved in from another [group] in the kingdom. The 
simplest way of describing the situation which we found 
ourselves facing is to note that in any group with which this 
lady was involved, she would discover not just persecution 
but a whole conspiracy intent on destroying her. Usually this 
conspiracy was led by the local father-figure. This tended to 
be the seneschal but it could be any social leader who could 
not be controlled. 

I was the seneschal at the time and therefore elected to be 
the organizer of the hideous conspiracy to destroy her. I did 
something I’ve never heard of anyone else ever doing. I 
consulted a professional social worker. I explained our group 
dynamics and what I knew about the people involved, and 
damned if he didn’t predict, within reasonable tolerances, 
what I could expect over the next year and a half. 

He told me that there was nothing I could do for this lady, 
especially in the position to which she had cast me; that I was 
not qualified to do anything for her. He was forthright 
enough to say that all the “support” we had been giving her 
was simply enabling her to continue with her destructive 
practices. His suggestion on how to cope was that I not react, 
no matter what happened, no matter what the provocation, 
and that I should try to keep others from reacting. It was 
hard, but that’s what I, what we, did. 

It wasn’t a pretty situation. There was slander and 
poisonous, evil gossip, lots of it; I had to have a few long 
talks with my kingdom superiors; and we did lose the people 
in question for several years. In the long run, however, the 
disturbed lady, who now had a much reduced social circle, fell 
to discovering not just persecution, but in fact a whole 
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conspiracy intent on destroying her, even in that small circle. 
The results were predictable. 

In short, I gave a problem person the rope with which to 
hang herself, and she did. I’m not terribly proud about what I 
did, or didn’t do which is more accurate, but there was no 
other way out of the situation. I felt sorry for the lady, but 
what got to me the most was the number of innocent 
bystanders that got hurt due to her machinations and the time 
we all lost as friends. 

And she’s still out there on the loose, and there’s nothing I 
can do about it 

—Name Withheld 
the editor wishes to note that it is not in the Outlands 

Where neurosis ends and psychosis begins is a tough call 
even for a professional, which most of us aren’t. The few 
people whom I believed to be genuinely ill, well, I did what I 
could for them—usually limited to listening and saying, 
“That’s too bad” and “maybe you should talk to someone 
who knows about this kind of thing...”—but in the end there 
was nothing to do but live my own life and leave them to live 
theirs. Eventually these folks drifted away, not better off 
(probably). Sad, but the Society is just that: a society. Those 
who cannot function in the real one will probably fail in ours. 
One must be willing to be helped. 

There are an awful lot of very strange people among us, 
however, and as odd as it seems, most of them fit in some¬ 
where in the Society. We accept a very high level of eccentric¬ 
ity as “normal.” And you, as you read this, can you honestly 
say that some of your “endearing traits” might not, in a less 
amicable environment, be considered patently weird? 

Luckily, most of the really scrungy types figure out after a 
while that they just can’t be “SAURON VON MORDOR, 
AVITAR OF DEATH” in the SCA, and head out for the 
fringes of sci-fi/fantasy cons. <1 have been told that they are 
met there by elves who direct them to the secret headquarters 
of the Knights Templar where alien transport ships wait to 

take them to the Planet of Eternal Elvis.> 

—Geoffrey de Bradelei [Meridies] 

By using made-up names and bowing to make-believe kings, 
we probably all qualify for mental imbalance in some 
people’s definitions. What we’re doing is kind of kooky. As 
much leeway as people have within the SCA, it occurs to me 
that if we consider someone to be too crazy even for us, then 
they probably really are crazy. 

—yElflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

Master Orrick bring up an excellent topic [16:34]. I have 
always viewed the SCA as a “fringe” group in that most of 
its members are at the end of some kind of bell curve (i.e. 
highly intelligent, grossly under-socialized, not fitting into 
the “normal” world very well, very different interests than 
most people, etc.), sort of like the SF community. This means 
the SCA is full of unique and interesting people for me to 
meet and interact with. It also means we get some real 
bizarre people coming around. However, most of us are not 
psychologists and probably can’t recognize such mental 
illnesses as sociopaths (as opposed to the socially inept) or 
dysfunctional families (as opposed to families going through 
a hard time). 


Case in point. A family moved into our group. Mommy, 
Daddy, kids, one on the way. They were likeable, very charis¬ 
matic. A lot of people in the group became their “friends” 
and did a lot of things for them. Turns out Daddy’s a 
sociopath. Mommy’s an alcoholic, and they abuse their kids, 
classic dysfunctional family (this is from outside authorities 
who were later called in to deal with the situation). But 
before we found all that out, this couple had formed a house¬ 
hold, mostly of young newbies, and were using their 
household almost as slaves (household members had to swear 
fealty to the Lord of the house, and give gifts, time and talent 
to the running of their 20th century house.) The result: a lot 
of strife in the group as people “took sides” for or against the 
participation of this couple. Even though I was one of the 
first people they contacted in the SCA and had tried to be 
their friend, I found myself diametrically opposed to this 
couple, and was the recipient of verbal and physical assault, 
and numerous harassing phone calls from them. I pulled back 
in my level of participation in the SCA for over a year while 
they proceeded to try to take power, then shoved everyone in 
their household out of their house and their lives. At which 
point, it was made very clear to this couple they were no 
longer welcome at any of our activities. (I was really staying 
out of all this, so I don’t know who spoke with whom.) Very 
bad scene all around, but they have moved from this area, and 
our group has healed and is growing. We were very lucky. 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Meridies] 

Lady Marthe, if you knew where those people went, did 
anyone warn the SCA group there? If you had known where, 
do you think you would have tried to warn someone? 

One fear I have (based on experiences both ways) is that we 
are so nice and allow people so many chances to do better that 
we (as a group, and as individuals) allow people to pull stuff 
like this over and over in different locations because we don’t 
tip off the new neighborhood. 

There have been times I’ve been warned about someone 
coming to my area, and I’ve said, “Well maybe he’ll do differ¬ 
ently here; let’s give him a chance,” instead of meeting him at 
the border with “We’ve been warned. Bucko, so don’t try any 
of your funny stuff here.” How could we do that? It’s 
against our fondest principles. 

The times I have warned other places about someone 
moving there from here I have felt like such a tattle-tale 
skunk, but the times I haven't warned someone and they said 
later “I wish you had warned us,” I’ve felt even worse. 

—Ailflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 

Time QKT 

I’ve been a peer for 20 years, I’ve been all kinds of officers I 
was a landed baron for years and I’ve been royal three times: 
THERE IS NO SUCH THING AS TIME OUT. 

The most one can hope for is that you will be cut a little 
slack when you are in your grubbies setting up or tearing 
down your encampment (but don’t count on it). It is possible 
to become less formal at times, during our reigns when wear¬ 
ing the crown/coronet we were “on duty” (in official 
business or royal duty mode), when not wearing them we 
were “off duty” (in informal, social mode) but we could 
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never stop being royal completely, and the shift oack into 
business mode could take place, in a split second, at any tune 
The same is true for peers, though not as acutely, since one is a 
peer all of the time anyway, one is usually m social mooe and 
be as casual as one’s personal style allows, but duty can 
p“p you So full blown Peer-Of-The-Realm mode in an 

mS Being royal was the most fun I’ve ever had in the SCA, but 
it can te wearing. It’s like landing the lead role m a long 
running play that doesn’t have intermission or a curtain. You 
rSSdby the role to be “on” at all times so that 
everybody else can act out their roles in relationship to. the 
Crown. To quote my lady: “you get damn tired ot looki g 

only at the tops of peoples’ heads.” 

What about the time when one is not at an ev em and 
mundane surroundings and garb? I got news B ™^ : f the 
subject of conversation is the SCA, the realm, 7°® 
another member’s persona, you have lost your exemption. We 
Svfm mmemberat all times that the SCA exists largely 
within our minds and does not go out like a light when we are 
in mundania. In judging acts and comments that take place 
outside the physical context of the SCA one must be careM 
to separate statements of personal opinion from dishonorable 
behavior (i.e., saying “Fred is a fink” is vastly different than 
“Uie King is a fink” though neither statement will amuse 
King Fred). iElflaed, your experience matches mine precisely, 

popcorn and Jetsons are no shield. . 

I also disagree with Garlanda’s statement to this extent 
that the Crown do£S exist to implement the desires of the 
populace where this desire is clear and falls within the 
lomds of law and custom. However, the Crown is an « 
maker where the desires of the populace are not clear or are 
dWided or exceed (or are not covered by) law and custom. 
When a decision is delicately balanced, the opinion of the 

Crown when it comes down, is decisive. . 

crown, wuc —Kevin Perigrynne [West] 


It is nice when you are on the throne to settle back and not 

have to worry about how you look or smell. But it is my 
experience that as long as there are SCA people 
tough to really forget offices, peerages etc. I 
Gras about ten years ago with two good friends of mine. We 
made plans to eat, drink, and be merry (in huge quantities). I 
was on the throne at the time. While we were there, we hung 
out with some SCA people. I was treated with a bit more 
caring than mv other two buddies. Naturally, they noticed 
this different treatment. I kept telling everyone that I was 
here as John, not KING JOHN. They wouldn t listen My 
two friends wanted to party, but it was hard to do with toe 
locals, who were our guides, continually bringing up the 
Society and the Crown. My friends got mad at me and we 
have never been as close. It was no one’s fa ^ s ^ SS ’^' 
hurt to know that the only way to get a^ay. trami the Society 
was to GET AWAY from the Society. Taking off the re e alia 
doesn’t alter completely the way that people look at you, I 
guess because they realize you’re going to put the regalia bac 

on bometime. —j 0 ^ n Bearkiller [Meridies] 


Is the SCA abandoning chivalry? I don’t mean that 
individual members are behaving less chivalrously (although 
this may be true), but that the Society as an organization is 
losing sight of the principles of honor and chivalry as the 
cornerstone of its existence. There is a Fighters Database in 
the East (and everywhere, I believe)—if you are not listed on 
it, you cannot enter the lists. In the past, we accepted a lady or 
gentleman’s word that they were authorized. We seem now 
«> be more concerned with enforcing rules and the letter of 
the law than with the basic concepts of honor and chivalpr. 
One group in the East refused to accept checks at the door for 
their events. The way I see it, this is totally antithetical o 
what the Society is about—my signature on a check is my oath 
to pay and, unless I have previously violated my oaths, you are 
obliged to accept it, or else stop pretending to be the SCA 
Yes we will get some bad checks that way, but if we are true 
to our professed beliefs, this is the price we have to pay 
Besides, if we were tough enough on oathbreakers, it would 

only happen <mce in a great while. _ , 

y ^ —William Fitzgerald [East] 

Part of the folklore of the SCA used to be (and still proba¬ 
bly is in many places) that one’s word is his bond, and that we 
can leave things lying around and they won’t be stolen. 

We’ve had a thief in our area lately, and people s money 
disappears from tents sometimes. I’ve heard there have been 
problems occasionally other places. The talk is usually If 
we find that guy, we’re going to let him have it. 

Years ago I had custody of my juvenile delinquent teenage 
half-brother. He had been in and around the SCA since he was 
four and when he was fourteen he started swiping stuff at 
events. A pack of sticky notes, $5, people’s drugs. (Of course 
there’s the problem of things which are illegal to have being 
hard to report as stolen, but it still went against our tradi¬ 
tional property security theory.) I figured out it was him 
about the time some other people did, and he has never been to 
another SCA event because Gunwaldt and I wouldn t take 
him back, and we warned him to forget showing up on his own 

when he got older. , , _ 

Not everyone has a responsible big sister and scary-lookmg 
brother-in-law, though. Some people’s friends and relatives 
will lie to cover for them. If this local guy here gets caught, 
what do we do? Call the police? Threaten him with rattan 
sticks? Walk him off the site and watch him leave? Have a 

court of chivalry? , r _ , , , 

_^Elfised of Duckford [Outlands] 


Gunjs otb 

Kevin, the gentlemen who attended the meeting at my 

house (a shire business meeting) were in jeans, as we all were, 
and the food you would wish to have attacked with a knife 
[17:4] was a rather peaceful bowl of chips & pretzels and dip. 
There is a time and a place for everything, and this was NOT 

the time nor place. , 

Note also that there is NOTHING, absolutely nothing, 

wrong with a naked knight. 

—Mige of the Cleftlands [East] 
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ftot0 ft^js Tfte jsc % jstFfecTeD 

gom L13F6? 

I am somewhat confused by Galen of Bristol’s reply to 
Sister Kate [16:35]. I got both my post-military jobs because 
of experience I had in the Air Force. But more to the point, 
the SCA and the military are remarkably and even alarmingly 
similar in many ways. Both have common cultures spread 
across wide areas, and members moving into an area are inline- 
diately welcomed. Both reward dedicated activity within the 
group and ignore achievements outside it. Both can turn 
dweebs and jerks into calm, confident, and productive mem¬ 
bers of society, and can also transform seemingly ordinary 
people into power-hungry carnivores. The military probably 
does the latter more often only because the stakes are much 

—Kirk FitzDavid [Calontir] 

1) I now know how to cook for large numbers of people. 

2) I have friends all over the South. 

3) My car could fall apart any day now. 

4) I am married to a wonderful man and have a beautiful son. 

—Falada [Meridies] 

One of the things I really enjoy about the SCA is the 
feeling that I can, in some small way, make a difference in 
someone’s life. I should explain. In school, I always hated 
history with fervent devotion. It always seemed so pointless. 
(Had anyone ever tried to convince me that I’d be doing 
history for a hobby, and liking it...) One of my great delights 
is doing school demos. I’m not very good, I m usually afraid 
to mile to the crowd en masse, but I feel that one of the great¬ 
est things I do in this capacity is to show kids that history 
doesn’t need to be a boring list of names and dates. I love try¬ 
ing to make history alive and interesting. If just one kid gets 
something out of the demos, it’s a great thing. I still don’t 
know dates, and I don’t care. For me, they are so insignificant 
in comparison to understanding the culture and time, the driv¬ 
ing forces and the things that really mattered to the people.. 

—Dorren of Ashwell [East] 

The SCA has had a definite effect on the choice of wedding 
dates in Southern California. “Downtown Caid” corresponds 
to the Greater Los Angeles Basin, which forms a rough square 
maybe 50 miles on a side, divided into five Baronies, a Shire, 
and several Colleges. Any given weekend has two to five 
events, usually at least one here. 

So, when planning a wedding, most Society folk here pull 
out the kingdom calendar and decide which event would be 
easiest to compete with for guests. It also means that some¬ 
times several weddings are scheduled on the same day. 
Usually the overlap in social circles is small (otherwise the 
parties would probably have coordinated dates), but some¬ 
times it happens that one is invited to two weddings on the 

same day. ... .. 

The first time this happened to me, one wedding was mid- 
moming, the other late afternoon, about 40 miles apart, and 
both were “Society weddings,” that is, medieval g^b was 
appropriate wear for guests. It was possible to attend both 
weddings and both receptions, and my husband and I did. it 
made a full day, but a happy one. 


■ 

More recently, we were again invited to two weddings of 
Society people. The ceremonies are only a couple miles apart, 
both are formal mundane weddings (not modem, for one is 
Edwardian era) but there is only an hour and a half between 
wedding start times. We have friends in both wedding parties 
and attending each wedding, though the overlap in social 
circles between the two sets of bride and groom is not exces¬ 
sive. We’d love to attend both weddings, or either one. That 
is the modem dilemma the SCA has provided this month. 

—Eowyn Amberdrake [Caid] 

Ten years ago at Christmas tine, I wasn t married, and 
Gunwaldt, my euphemistic “roommate” was Seneschal of al- 
Barran. His goal was to have one local event every month, no 
more and no less. He was set for several months in advance, 
all except for March. We thought about who could be per¬ 
suaded to autocrat what, and I said, well, we could get 
married and do a demonstration of a period wedding. It be¬ 
came a plan. We would autocrat. There would be a March 
event after all. Planning that event constituted our 

“engagement.” , 

As it turned out, we ran it as a private function rather than 
an official event, but we invited people through the local and 
kingdom newsletters, so we didn’t know how many would be 
there until that day. We had a “regular” (mundane) wedding 
and reception, a break to change and rearrange furniture, and 
then a medieval wedding and feast (we furnished wine and a 
couple of dishes sufficient for the hall, and people who came 
brought food to share). Some people came and stayed for the 
whole thing, two weddings in one day, and so they got lunch 
at the reception and dinner at the feast, without ever leaving 
the building. The best man lost the ring twice, once in the 
lining of his jacket, once in the trunk of the getaway car. 

We’re still married, and Gunwaldt’s seneschal again. 1 

—rElflaed of Duckford [Outlands] 


roaBDixiGjS 

I would like to make a plea for information and advice about 
SCA weddings. I want to have one but I’m not sure how to go 

about it. Please help me. No detail too small. 

—Nedzhda Adrianova 

(Susan Ingram-Davidov, 2145 W. Dickens, Chicago IL 60647) 

T3t\g me gGQ [STILL TO? 

The SCA is the home of some of the nicest, kindest people I 
have ever met. It is worth it to stay in just for the opportu¬ 
nity of getting to know these people. 

Besides—where else, besides Halloween parties, could I 
wear all the garb I’ve accumulated over the past fourteen 
years? 

—F alada [Meridies] 

F^TOTEtjSiejS 

Something I’d love to hear: Fantasies for/about the SCA. I 
think one of my dearest ones would be to go to an event and 
have everyone dressed in medieval clothes. No nauga barbar¬ 
ians or bunny-fur bikinis or rescued prom dresses. Anyone? 


Well, he was until 12/18/93. 
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(By the way. I’m not asking for full Elizabethan. T-tunics 
well done would be fine!!!) 

—Dorren of Ashwell [East] 

C5tT3T BtIGjS y OTl? 

Things I can’t stand in the SCA: 

—people who threaten you with real weapons (even as a joke. 

Some things just ain’t funny) 

—belligerent drunks 

_6:30 wake up calls when nothing starts before 10:00 (but 

that’s why they make ear-plugs, isn’t it?) 

_sucking up (boy was I uncomfortable when friends of mine 

sat the thrones here recently) 

—religious fanatics—your religion, my religion, it doesn’t 
matter, get outta my face! 

—real world politics (as above, I don’t want to hear it) 

—illegal drugs (ruin my game, will ya? Why, I oughta...) 

_authenticity nazis (I can’t afford to dress like an authentic 

12 th century gentleman of means. What? I should have a 
persona I can afford? I warn you. I’d make one ugly 
Piet...) - 

—“freaking the mundanes” (I have a hard enough time 
explaining my hobby when I have to go get some ice for 
the feast without some joker asking the 7-11 clerk where 
the virgin’s blood is...) 

—Geoffrey de Bradelei [Meridies] 

Here are some other questions taken from the questionnaire, 
good for discussions at home or here! 

Excluding your current kingdom, which kingdom would 
you prefer to live in? 

What’s the best thing that ever happened to you because of 
the SCA? 

If the SCA were ending tomorrow, what would you do at 
a revel tonight? 

Do people whose work appears in print start looking for 
each other at events? 

What is the single most disappointing thing about: The 
SCA? Your kingdom in particular? 

Are cars usually allowed next to campsites at camping 
events in your kingdom? 

What single part of people’s dress or behavior most hurts 
the medieval atmosphere at events? 

What are the best improvements you have seen over the 
last five years in: Atmosphere? Garb? Arts & 
Sciences? Fighting? 

What single area will you try to work on most in the next 
five years to improve the SCA? 

The following question was on the list above, but before it 
could be published I received answers to it. Others are 
welcome. 

ftas Fcadtiug: TO c^aF^cd 

atrj^OTK’s ajpppioaclf) t|)C $tociet]g dP 
people tip U? 

I write to offer my thanks to you and the contributors to 
ThinkWell. The ongoing discussions have gready broadened 


my view of our Society. They have also greatly enriched my 
participation in events and activities within the Kingdom of 
raid, I am not one who easily puts thoughts on paper as 
logical discourse, but the contributors to TW have sown the 
seeds of many a discussion here in Wintermist Shire. 

I have been asked by John, King of Caid, to accept from his 
hand admittance into the Order of the Pelican. I have 
answered in the affirmative and the ceremony will take place 
at Caid’s Fall Coronation in the (now resolved) Barony of 
ratafia Many people, in our local shire, in the Kingdom of 
Caid, and in the pages of TW have helped make this possible 
and I would thank them all. As well I thank you. Mistress 
Elflffid, for making ThinkWell possible. May the wisdom 
therein guide others as it has me. 

I remain your servant, 

Donn, son of Fergus, 
Shire of Wintermist, Caid 

I enjoy each and every issue I have received. Being able to 
read what the legends of the SCA say about topics addressed 
in TW has given me a “jump start” on how to handle a wide 
variety of issues, thereby increasing my enjoyment of the 
SCA. 

—Odo Uthyr [Middle] 

As part of my “career development" I have joined 
ToastMasters at work. One of the reasons I was willing to do 
this was to be able to speak out during ThinkWell discussions. 

I found, because of my experience talking about the SCA and 
related topics, I did well in my first few speeches. Of course, 
they were on SCA or medieval history-related topics. 

Maybe we need to start a new group—ThinkMasters. 

—Teresa Berconi [Meridies] 

Tft© TATTOO R6PQBT 

NO! NO! NO! Fine for ethers, but not for me, and John better 
just forget it too! I don’t want my grandkid asking granma 
why she has “Pennsics or Bust” written on her back or arm. 

—Falada [Meridies] 

I’m too fickle for a tattoo! 

—John the Bearkiller [Meridies] 

I had forgotten that Mark Lasie once convinced me that if I 
ever did get a tattoo it needed to say “I told you so.” He 
suggested my arm, butt I thought of a better place. 

—Elflad 

FEQ 1 TttjaXL 

Well spoken Kevin!!! [17:24] A superb argument and I 
really like Venn diagram analysis. Wouldn’t it be grand if 
the union could be maximized? 

—Tryggvi Grabardr Olsen [Atlantia] 

The Return of Bish: Oh, how I’ve yearned to read such 
stirring passages as the timeless “squooshing his ego like a 
yucky bug!” Hail, fellow, and well met indeed in the courts 
of crossed quills and wits... 

Sir Needham, your comments on the nature of the Society 
come as close as any I’ve seen to crystalizing what I believe 
the essence of the SCA to be. Thanks for getting it all down 
on paper. 
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Kevin, that was a nice delineation of the 
Chivalry/Honor/Courtesy triad. [17:23] I plan to quote it 
early and often (credit where credit is due, of course). 

Fan Clubs: I’d like to start one for Kevin, Tanka, and 
Gareth of Bloodwine Gorge. Those interested send $10.00 
each to me at the following address... 

—/Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

Thank you Kevin for “Glory for Nothing”! I loved it and 
hope to find someone to sing it eventually. 

The article by Hrolf Herjolfssen was magnificent. It said 
so much of what I have always wanted to say when trying to 
describe the SCA to my decidedly mundane family. That 
article is a great example of how intelligent, literate and 
philosophical many members of the Society can be. 

Conor mac Cinneide’s definition of tolerance is the best 
I’ve heard. Thanks for the clarification. 

—Taryn Brannick [Outlands] 

Twnfi von 

I would like to thank Alan Youngforest and Corisande for 
their help in printing the envelopes for TW #17. Their speed 
and efficiency were a marvel. 

For lending their valuable knowledge and experience, I thank 
Mistress Eowyn Amberdrake, Duke John the Bearkiller, 
Countess Jane Falada of Englewood, Sir William the Lucky, 
Lord Istvan Kostka, Master Geoffrey d’Ayr of Montalban 
and King Alan of AtenveldL 

pt(ppeT7a#3TeEus 

Cathyn: Dearest brother. Simon de la Palma de Mallorca 
runs us all but he doesn’t want us to know. 

—Nedzhda Adrianova [Calontir] 

We the members of the Secret Order of Illuminati are in 
total control of the Society. But don’t worry, we have your 
best interest in heart. Trust us. 

—Geoffrey de Bradelei [Meridies] 

Locally, I am thought of as having been around forever 

and having an attitude the size of Alaska. My theory of 
management probably lies along yanking strings rather than 
pulling them. 

—John the Bearkiller [Meridies] 

TMHfiT0ei>L 

Envelope art: I have a complete set, y’all. The bidding may 
commence... 

—/Edward of Glastonburh [Meridies] 

In the Starkhafn Baronial Banner, the newsletter of the 
group in Las Vegas, Nevada, the readership has been asked to 
send in commentary on why they’re in the SCA, and this too: 
“How do you see the SCA? Is it a club, a hobby, an alternate 
life style, an excuse to drink beer, a scholarly research group, a 
sadomasochistic ritual? Is it something else...and if so 
what?” (The author acknowledged that Lady /Etheithryth 
had him reading ThinkWell ...) 

—/Elflaed, reporting what /Etheithryth sent 


FeBEtf&lfcr M3CK33IOn 

in FieiaiBiejs 

At Black Gryphon Collegium, February 26,1994, Lady Nina 
of the Lost Caverns has offered to moderate a ThinkWell 
discussion. Come, bring your thoughts and opinions. Hosted 
by the Barony of Thor’s Mountain, Meridies. 

—Marthe Elsbeth of Oak Hill [Meridies] 

Bijset&sjsionjs 

/Elflaed here. I’m not going to Estrella in 1994. I have 
already arranged for a babysitter in 1995, and am performing 
services for that person (my sister) for the next year and three 
months in advance payment so that she can’t get out of it at 
the last minute (adding then-9, 7 and 4 year olds to her 11, 9 
and 8 for several days will be daunting). While I am off being 
an indentured servant, many of the rest of you will be at 
Estrella. 

Some arguments against having discussions are that they 
can get out of hand without being mediated to some extent 
(i.e., someone has to be in charge), you need a camp which can 
be dedicated to this exclusively so that there’s not a lot of 
competing noise, and you can let the discussion run as long as 
people want to talk. There is the perception among some 
people (notably Gunwaidt, and maybe /Edward of 
Glastonburh) that it’s not as good as the written version, it’s 
not an in-period, in-persona endeavor (to get together in cos¬ 
tume to discuss why we get together in costume). It’s likely 
that the same hours could be better spent joking and drinking 
in the camp of new friends, or finding a place where there’s 
music, or hiking off into the desert and looking at the stars. 

If there are people still interested in meeting, I recom¬ 
mend three different camps for Friday, Saturday and Sunday. 
That way the work (and sleep deprivation) can be spread 
around. I’m willing to coordinate from here and publish the 
places in TW #19 if there are three people willing to host a 
discussion. On Friday night people might not find you, or 
might still be setting up camps. Saturday there’s lots of 
competition from other activities. Sunday is nearly perfect, 
but some people who have the furthest to go will leave that 
night. Consider whether you can bring firewood (Gunwaidt 
had to find fuel last year after what we brought burned up; 
amusing but not ideal), whether you have an indoor area in 
case of rain (Sunday’s discussion was around candle lanterns 
in our kitchen pavilion last year). 

Then in 1995 all the discussions can be at my camp, because 
I’ll have nothing planned BUT ThinkWell stuff. 

—/Elflaed of Duckford [TW cruise director] 


TEUV&CL1TIG0 

The TW readers ail lost Outlands Crown. Gunwaidt came in 
second, so people don’t need to worry about swearing fealty 
to a master of arms, but to someone neither a knight nor a 
master. Same thing? Worse? 3etter? What if he were to 
become a Master of Arms later? 
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Turpin QsesTion 

Who is the next person in this series? Arabis Taragon, 
Tryggvi Grabardr Olsen, Veleda of Isenfir, Regan Chimsra, 
Tristan Alexander, _---• 

Trv „gvi wrote: "No takers on the trivia question from 
#1 ?? I know (took about five minutes), but then again, 

cheated.” He didn’t cheat, but he was m the best position to 

gU ^The answer is Bragg mac Morrichai, who was the cover 
artist of T.I. #98 (the others did #93-97) 


fifkOTO 1SSH6 *18: 

to a way it was I who cheated. Some readers had no way to 
since they had sent their old T.I.’s n me. Iwmdd 
love to have any T.I.’s you wish were away, and wto credit the 
postage to your TW subscription. Maybe your fineads witt 
rive you theirs, too. Every once in a while someone has a 
cleaning fit and throws a box of such things intothe trash- 
Help prevent T.I. fires. Send them to me, Sandra Dodd, 8116 
Princess Jeanne NE, Albuquerque NM 87110. 

I’ll take Compleat Amchromsts, too; I ve had two requests 
for those, and have given away many of my own duplicates 

already. 


yeafS cTecS'SdiSfl m 216 S GitoXCites Hill). 13572 Jefferson. Westminster. CA 92683 


PttBLlCjBtTIOIl FOHC163 

“CONFUSIONIS tVlDENCtJjFTHOUU t^ _ 

11 won’t publish things unless I have the authors sca 
name. Earthly name, and address, but I might publish 
“name withheld” or “anonymous” if requested. 

It helps greatly when people include the issue_and page 
reference of what they’re commenting on, and toe let^ 
has toe whole SCA name right on it so I don t have to look 
it up to spell it right. I can look these things up, but I caJ 
blessings down upon toe heads of those who save me toe 
time and trouble. (Put your subscriber number in the upper 
I rightoand comer if you want to be wonderful.) 

I Whether your material gets in depends partly on what 
“sen! whether your commem fits in with am*her set 
of comments, toe phase of toe moon, the shuffling of toe 
pile, and the state of toe union. 

FEEL FREE TO BRING UP NEW TOPICS as well as 
comment on what’s gone before, even backto toe 
LENGTH—no such thing as too short One-liner smart 
I aleck responses are welcome. CONTENT—make it 
productive, positive, don’t name names m a 
context DEADLINE— Send what you have when you re 
I finished. If you miss one issue and it makes the one a^Fjio 
big deal. When I get nea r thirty pagw, I’U 
Uwn- forty pages I’ll start panicking. FORMAT— 
legibly on paper, preferably (second choice is a diskette my 
Macintosh can read) EBUJI NAMES if you’re wnung by 
SS or write very carefully. CARTOONS-same as 
above. Don’t use recognizable people in a negative way. 

Anything I think might get you or me into trouble ,wto not 
be published (but I might send it back to be toned down, or 
print excerpts or a paraphrase) 

I don’t mind artistic writing, made-up words, idiomatic 
localisms, etc. Avoid the fairy-and-umcom edge of tne set. 


S ubscribe to Sacred Spaces , the 
newsletter of the Known World 
Architectural Guild today, and start building 

yesterday... 

Articles in Issues #1—W includes 
Viking box chair (w/plans) 

15th Century Pavflliaa (widens) 

Trestle tables (w/pUns) 

Period lighting-torches (w/plans) 

Early Irish *Tuam“ chair (w/plans) 

Painted floor drops 
Historic gate reconstruction* 

Roman tents 

Portable Wclsch Cottage (w/plans) 

Althing camp (w/plans) 

A Norse Loftstue 

15 th C Savonarola Chair (w/plans) 


For a 1-yr 
subscription (4 
issues), send 
S10 (U.S.),$13 

(Canada) to: 





| 




Ip 




Midi* 






Matthew Power 
202 S. Library St. 
Greenville, NC 27858 


(Note: Back Issues HI, #2 and #3 are availablefor S3 each.) 


TwrmroeLL *18 

Distribution as of December 29,1993: 


and still climbing 


Outlands 

53 

Meridies 

38 

Middle 

32 

Caid 

30 

Ansteorra 

29 

Atenveldt 

21 

Calontir 

18 

East 

17 

West 

15 

An Tir 

11 

Atlantia 

10 

Trimaris 

9 

Drachenwald 

1 


greatest gain of all! 


Total 284 

TJfjlltjIjdlCini *18, 

BcccdOlbO’ 29, 1993 
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